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ON THE MOORS AT LOUDOUN 


Our snapshot depicts three members of the shooting party given by Lord and Lady Loudoun at Loudoun Castle, Ayrshire, last 
week. The names are Miss Margaret Middleton, Mr. Talbot Ponsonby, and Mr. Fred Corballis. Some fine bags were recorded 
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DHE TARE Bie 


Rita Martin 


MISS HELEN GOUDY 


A charming American girl, who was one 

of the bridesmaids in attendance on Mrs. 

Mowbray Howard, née Miss Millicent 
James, at the time of her marriage 


The Court. 
UCH business in connection with 
the royal visit to India was 
transacted while Lord Crewe, 
Lord Privy Seal and Secretary 
of State for India, was at 
Balmoral last week. A very 
large suite will attend their 
Majesties on their Lastern 
travels, the Queen alone being 
attended by her mistress of the 
robes (the Duchess of Devon- 
shire), her lady of the bed- 
chamber (Lady Shaftesbury), 
two ladies in waiting, two 
maids of honour, an equerry, 
and a private secretary, all 
these in addition of course to 
the royal dressers, major-domos, 
and other body servants. 


Royal Guests. 
he Prime Minister, Lord 
Crewe, and Mr. Walter 
Long succeeded Mr. Lloyd 
George, Lord Durham, and Sir 
Thomas Gibson Carmichael, 
the new Governor of Madras, 
as guests at Balmoral last 
week, and this week it is pro- 
bable that Count Mensdorff, just 
returned from Vienna with 
letters from the Emperor, will 
be at the castle concurrently 
with a family party that in- 
cludes Princess Henry of Bat- 
tenberg and her son, and pro- 
bably the Connaughts, who have 
been spending some of the last 
days of their life in England 
before setting out for Canada 
at Gosford as the guests of their 
very old friend, the nonage- 
narian Lord Wemyss. 


% ti 
The Prince at Play — 


“he Home Fleet is now far 
{rom the amenities of shore 
life busily manceuvring in the 


North Sea. Last week it was in the 
Firth of Forth, and proved an immense 
centre of attraction owing to the inte- 


resting presence of the Prince of Wales - 


amongst its officers. His Royal High- 
ness, generally under the egis of Lord 
Rosebery, made many excursions round 
aud about the Firth, thereby giving 
the quidnuncs of the halfpenny papers 
quite splendid opportunities of rhapsodis- 
ing over the charming manners, win- 
some appearance, and general fascination 
of the royal middy. 
And at Work. 
“There is of course a tremendous lot of 
nonsense served up to the public on 
the subject of the sea training of the 
Prince of Wales. Asa matter of fact, as 
anyone who knows anything at all about 
it will tell you, royal middies who are 
going to be kings experience little or 
none of the ordinary and at times very 
tiresome routine of a midshipman’s life. 
Their duties are chiefly contrived to keep 
them out of mischief; they have their 
own cabins, and their presence on board 
is rather a compliment to the senior ser- 
vice than a training for the royal career. 
& = = 

The Court in India. 

hear there is already “unrest in India” 


on that always frightfully vexed 
question of Court attendance, and as 


“HERE WE ARE AGAIN!” 


Our snapshot depicts those two well-known cricketers, ‘‘ Bobby” 
Abel and Tom Richardson, who recently played in the fourteenth 
annual cricket match in aid of St. John’s Hospital at Twickenham 
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Val l'Estrange 


MISS CHARLOTTE LITTLE 


The only daughter of Major Cosmo and 

Lady Gwendolen Little, whose engagement 

to/eMrn = Pauls St:7 Clair, + RHA is 
announced 


crowds of smart English people are going 
over for the Durbar it looks rather like 
overcrowding if those already on the 
viceregal visiting list are to be transferred 
{rom thence to the Court lists. This last 
question is being referred, so I 
understand, to London, where 
Court authorities are already 
being inundated with applica- 
tions for presentation at the 
levée and drawing-room to be 
held in Calcutta at Christmas- 
time. 
% % & 


The late Cooch Behar. 


“[alking of India, there is sin- 
cere regret in social and 
sporting circles at the death 
of the late Maharajah of Cooch 
Behar. It is the thing, of 
course, for great semi-Anglicised 
Indian chiefs to patronise sport, 
but Cooch Behar certainly led 
the way in this direction. He 
has been described as ‘“‘a first- 
rate shot, a keen shikari, an 
enthusiastic turfite, a crack 
polo-player, an adept at rackets 
and lawn tennis, and at in- 
door games such as whist and 
billiards hard to beat.” 


cca oo 
A Fine Collection. 


E e had the finest collection of 

Indian sporting trophies 
ever brought together, and his 
book, “‘ Thirty-seven Years of 
Big-game Shooting,’ showed 
his record to be 365 tigers, 438 
buffaloes, 311 leopards, 207 rii- 
noceroses, and innumerable ele- 
phants. All his children have 
been educated in England, and 
he is succeeded by his eldest 
son, a very long, slim, pretty 
person possessed of his full 
share of that astounding grace 
that distinguishes the youthful 
Oriental. ? 
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In Command, 
“The King is a very staunch 

friend, and whenever pos- 
sible likes to have those about 
him that are old and_ tried 
intimates. He has appointed 
Rear-Admiral Sir Colin Keppel 
to command the squadron that 
is to accompany the Court to 
India, and as one of the Keppel 
ladies will be in attendance upon 
the Queen there will be well 
kept up that hereditary connec- 
tion with the Royal Family 
which has gone on ever since 
its head, the rst Lord Albemarle, 
came over as a favourite of the 
Prince of Orange. Sir Colin is 
of course the son of that famous 
old sailorman, Sir Harry Keppel, 
who was honoured by the inti- 
mate friendship of the late King 
and Queen Alexandra, with 
whom, I believe, he sat for his 
photograph on the occasion of 
his ninetieth birthday. 

cy & & 
Spain’ in England. 
“Things look very bad in Spain 

at the moment of writing 
at any rate, and the prospect of 
yet another royal exile seeking 
asylum in Merrie England seems 
no more remote than it did 
before Portugal sent her ruler 
packing, while there are renewed 
rumours of the marked prejudice 
against their English Queen 
shown by those highly ignorant 
peoples, the Spanish. It is an 
open question, of course, whether 
such gay young men as Manuel 
of Portugal and Alfonso of Spain 
are not really very much happier 
as honoured exiles in England 
than as hunted and_ harried 
monarchs in the Peninsula. This 


at any rate while they are young. 
long time old, and it is then when love and youth are forty 
that place and power prove the only things worth having. 


SIR A. BANNERMAN 


Of the Air Battalion and Captain T. B. Loraine, Grenadier 


THE MALE ER. 


Out. 


Guards, who were present at the recent inquest on Lieutenant 


R. A. Cammell, R.E., killed while flying at Hendon. 
Loraine was an eye-witness of the disaster 


The trouble is, one is a 


Captain 


A London Landlord. 
‘The financing of society news- 
papers, theatrical enter- 
prises, motor-boats, and similar 
interesting undertakings has 
apparently palled upon Lord 
Howard de Walden at last. 
Now those generally somewhat 
late - in - the - day considerations, 
his tenants, are to have a look 
in, and his lordship must be really 
quite delighted to discover that 
his proposed scheme for giving 
his London tenants a permanent 
holding in lieu of the usual leases 
has gratified “no one more than” 
Mr. John Lewis, the Oxford Street 
draper, with whom recently the 
baron shared some amusingly 
amicable litigation. Lord 
Howard de Walden’s town estate 
includes, as most people are 
aware, a large portion of Oxford 
Street, also Holles Street, and 
Cavendish Square. 
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The Queen’s Lady in Waiting. 
Lady Katherine Coke, who is 
at present lady in waiting 
to Queen Mary at Balmoral, has 
for many years been one of the 
Queen’s most intimate friends 
and constant companion. She 
stands much in the same re- 
lationship to Queen Mary as the 
Hon. Charlotte Knollys did to 
Queen Alexandra. Lady Kathe- 
rine shares all the Queen’s tastes 
—her love of art and of music. 
She usually accompanies her 
Majesty on her visits to the 
London galleries and is always 
her adviser when purchases are 
being made for her Majesty’s 
private collection of pictures. 
Lady Katherine is devoted to the 


opera and is a boxholder at Covent Garden in the season. 
She is a charming hostess and gives delightful informal dinner 
parties at her house in Sloane Street. 


LORD WARWICK 


And his son-in-law, Lord Helmsley, M.P., at a recent social 
Lord Warwick is very keen on open-air sports and 
spends much of his time at Warwick Castle. 


gathering. 


His son-in-law is 


a grandson of Lord Feversham 


NOT PROWESS BUT A PRESENT 


Lord and Lady Hastings leaving St. Mary’s Island Lighthouse 

with a fine salmon presented to them by the lighthousekeeper. 

Lord and Lady Hastings are holidaying at their north-country 
seat, Seaton Delaval Hall 
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London, September Twenty-seventh, 1911. 


EDITORIAL AND ‘GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: *‘ Tatler,’’ London. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BIRMINGHAM—The Imperial Hotel. First class. Over 100 rooms. Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH. —Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. -Hotel de Luxe of the South, 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt 
South-Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing Sea, nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea, 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. Regtl. band Sunday in grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Premier Hotel of Midlands. Ideal Summer Resort. 
Beautiful and historic country, Recently the Headquarters of the Prince Henry Motor 
Tour. Telephone, 741 Leamington. Telegrams ‘‘Regent."' 
LEEDS.—Hotel de Ville. 60 bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffe. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms. 
Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 


Garage. 


White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 
King's Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369. 
Clarendon Hotel. First-class family. Central. Moderate tariff. Garage. 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 


PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Hore..—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea, Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 

SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms, 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 

South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 

Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 

Imperial Hotel. First-class. 

Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 

Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 

Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers, 

Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotelfor comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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Manager, Mr, GeorGE EpWARDES. 


AIETY THEATRE. 
EVERY EVENING at 8. j 
Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' NEW MUSICAL PRODUCTION, ‘' PEGGY.” 
By GEORGE GRORSMITE, Jun. Music by Aes STuartT. 


Box Office open daily 10 t 
MATINEE SATURDAY, October 7, and EVERY FOLLOWING SATURDAY at 2, 
MPIRE. GEO. ROBEY. ‘‘SYLVIA” BALLET, LYDIA KYASHT, 
Fred Farren, &&. THE GREAT AERIAL SMITHS, Mr. HYMACK, 
NELLA WEBB, the American Comedienne, &c. 
EVERY EVENING AT 8 (Doors 7.45). Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


BEATE PE ON AS -Euleie: 


O BE LET at a nominal rent for six months, from October 15 to April 15,a COTTAGE 

in the CHILTERN HILLS, 600 feet above the sea ; two acres of well cultivated garden, 

sheltered by a beech wood; beautiful views; a substantial library of books; telephone ; five 

minutes’ walk from railway station, fast trains to Marylebone in forty- five minutes. —Apply 
Beck & Etvis, Great Missenden, Bucks. 


ONE OF THE SIGHTS OF 
THE WHITE CITY. EXHIBITION 


is the NEWSPAPER SECTION. By general consent the 
most brilliant exhibit in this section is that of 


es Se eae 


In it every process by which a great newspaper is made. is 
shown in detail. It is one of the sights of London. ‘The 
Lounge, furnished by the famous house of LIBERTY & Co., 
Regent Street, will also interest you if you are looking out for 
good furniture; every piece, from the cane Jacobean chairs 
to the beautiful tables, is worth examination. 


JEnE Serene 
DOG COMPETITION RULES. 


EVERY: FORTNIGHT. 


AWARDS 


(1) The photograph sent in must be the work and copyright of the sender ; 
the photograph need not have been developed and printed by the 
sender as long as it was posed and taken by him. 


The photograph must bear the name and address of the sender clearly 
written upon the back. 


The photograph cannot be returned unless a stamped and directed 
envelope is enclosed at the time of sending. 


Subject. as well as technique will be taken into consideration in 
adjudicating the prizes, the decision of the Editor being final. 


(5) Only one photograph of one dog to be submitted each fortnight. No 


groups of dogs are eligible. 

All photographs will be adjudicated upon, and three prize-winning 
photographs will be reproduced every fortnight, unless unavoidably 
held over. 


The dog must not have won any prize at a show, as the object of 
these prizes isto give momentary fame to dogs that have hitherto 
shunned publicity. 


The “ Dog Prize Coupon” must be cut from ‘THE SPHERE, 
and pasted on the back of the photograph. 


The American Office of 


THE TATEBR 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where ail information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - eee 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months aie ried te ett ie 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


Newerenens for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 
Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 


Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘THe TATLER,’”* 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Sal2 TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 
In Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots tn each town of the Saarbach News Agency. 
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HERE’S AYR 


Personalities at the Famous Scottish Race Meeting. 


LADY COTTON JODRELL (RIGHT) AND THE MARCHIONESS OF THE MARQUIS AND MARCHIONESS 
MRS. ARMSTRONG AILSA OF GRAHAM 


MISS. SYBIL KNOX (LORD LONSDALE’S NIECE) AND THE TWO MISSES BAIRD 


In spite of bad weather there was a very large attendance at the Ayr races last week. Lord and Lady Ailsa came over from 
Culzean Castle, and Lord and Lady Loudoun brought a large party from Loudoun Castle. In the enclosure and paddock were 
noticed Sir George Houston Boswell, Lord and Lady Inverclyde, Lady Mar and Kellie, and many others 
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The Racing 
Calendar. 


The very best 


people—the 
dukes and mil- 


lionaires and 
things —are still 
up north, but the 
racing set is 
creeping south- 
ward. This week 
there is racing at 
Newmarket — the 
First October, a 
favourite meeting 


with exclusive 
turfites—and next 
week with the 


beginning of 
pheasant-shooting 
Newbury, Kemp- 
ton Park (for the 
Duke of York 
Stakes), followed 


In Town Out. 


~ 


hi 
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a clever hostess, 
and her daughter 
intends to avail 
herself of all those 
joys of the Cana- 
dian winter— 
skating,  ski-ing, 
lugeing, and curl- 
ing—at which her 
Royal Highness 
has become an 
adept while visit- 
ing her sister, the 
Crown Princess of 
Sweden. 


ut Bo 
Sporting Facilities. 
“hough there 
are, of course, 
to be great hos- 
pitalities both at 
Government 
House, Ottawa, 
and at the official 


by yet another si viceregal resi- 
Newmarket, Gat- A DISASTROUS COLLISION—H.M:.S. HAWKE,” WHICH COLLIDED WITH Gace Rideau 
“ ” ? 

wick, and San- AMBRE OMNES Hall, it is known 
down. Our photograph gives an idea of the damage suffered by the cruiser after her collision with that during their 

s & the huge Atlantic liner, ““Olympic,’’ in Cowes Roads last week. Happily not a single person stay in ‘the Do- 
The Week in was injured. The ‘‘Olympic’’ was carrying 3,000 persons on board at the time of the impact inion the Con- 
Scotland. naughts hope to 


Up in Scotland, too, there is racing this 

week at Lanark and also at Edin- 
burgh, where given only fine weather one 
may enjoy avery charming two-days’ 
racing rounded off by much evening gaiety 
which up in Scotland begins early and 


ends up late. Edinburgh is always 
full up for the event, an added attrac- 
tion this week being the performance 
of Mrs. Willie James’s Penelope, which 
a week later is to be transferred to 
the Ealing Theatre, where the per- 
formance, being in aid of a King 
Edward memorial, the usual “ charm- 
ing’”’ actresses unprovided with change 
will sell the programmes as well as, 
incidentally, you. 
e t i 
Shooting Parties. 
he Court is to return south either 
next week or at the beginning 
of the week after, and in its train, 
of course, will come all those with 
estates in the south and game to be 
shot thereon. Parties for pheasant- 
shooting are already arranged at 
Elvedon, Lord Iveagh’s famous pre- 
serve; at Crichel, where Lord and 
Lady Alington generally have house 
parties throughout the autumn; at 
Shogdon and at Stonor, where Lord 
Bateman and Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Coventry respectively are hosts each 
autumn. Untilits owners go to India 
with the King and Queen there will 
be house parties at Chatsworth, and 
amongst other hosts with autumn 
hospitalities planned out are Lord 
and Lady Craven at Coombe Abbey, 
Lord and Lady Leicester at Holk- 
ham, Lord Northbrook at Stratton 
Park, Mr. M. K. d’Arcy at Bylaugh 
Park, Dereham, Lord and Lady 
Winchester at Amport St. Mary’s, 
and Lord Howard de Walden at 
Audley End, 
% te 
The Connaughts in Canada. 
here are great preparations at 
Ottawa in anticipation of the 
coming of the Duke and Duchess of 
Connaught and their charming 
princess daughter, whose obvious 


possession of that doubtful blessing, a 
temperament, is sure to delight those at 
bottom romantic people, the Canadians. 
One of the most brilliant seasons in the 
history of the Dominion is anticipated, 
for the Duchess though extremely shy is 


A SEPTEMBER BRIDE 


Miss Mary MacArthur, well known as a woman’s 

labour leader, who has just become the wife of 

Mr. W. C. Anderson, also a prominent advocate 
of the rights of the working classes 
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put in plenty of sport of all kinds, an 
expedition into the Rockies alter big 
game being at least one of the sporting 
excursions arranged ; and in anticipation 
of royalty’s presence one hears already 
of many visitors to that country. 


The 
Duke of Sutherland is prospecting 
there, also Lord Desborough, Lord 
Stafford, and Lord and Lady Castle- 
reagh. Mr. and Lady Ileene Camp- 
bell have left England for two years, 
which will be spent in Canada, and 
there are already out there, of course, 
any number of younger sons, for 
whom as for Lord Queensberry there 
was not enough elbow room in 
England. 


te & te 
Princess Alexis Dolgorouki. 


Ore of the biggest entertainers of 

the Scottish season just now is 
Princess Alexis Dolgorouki, who with 
her husband, the prince, is entertain- 
ing a large house party at Braemar 
Castle for the shooting. Princess 
Alexis is an Englishwoman, the 
daughter of the late Mr. Fleetwood 
Wilson, and made her first appear- 
ance in society under the wing of 
Mrs. Cornwallis - West, mother of 
Princess Pless and the Duchess of 
Westminster. Her engagement to the 
young Russian prince came as a great 
nine-days’ wonder in society, and her 
wedding in 1898 was a unique affair 
requiring no fewer than three cere- 
monies before it was complete. She 
possesses some of the most splendid 
jewels in England, which include 
some magnificent emeralds and sap- 
phires. The prince and _ princess 
spend August and September in Scot- 
land always, having leased Braemar 
Castle some years ago from Mr. Far- 
quharson of Invercauld, and they 
have done a great deal to restore 
the fine old place to something like 
its former grandeur. They have 
no children, but some years ago they 
adopted a charming little Russian 
girl, to whom they are devotedly 
attached. 
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AN INTERESTING COMING OF AGE 


Recent Celebrations at Brettom Park. 


LADY ALLENDALE AND HER SON, THE HON. WENTWORTH BEAUMONT 


Whose coming of age took place last week, and in celebration of which event Lord and Lady Allendale entertained a large house 
party at Bretton Park near Wakefield. Lady Allendale before her marriage was Lady Alexandrina Vane-Tempest, a daughter of 
the late Lord Londonderry. The guests at the coming-of-age party at Bretton Park included Lord and Lady Harewood, Lady 
Evelyn Baring, the Hon. Norah McGarel-Hogg, Lady Poltimore, Lady Swansea, Mr. Larnach, the Hon. George Monckton- 
Arundell, Lord Brabourne and the Hon. Bettine Knatchbull-Hugessen, Mr. John Eden, Mr. Symonds, and Major Bradford Atkinson 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS 


Canada Flings Out the Policy of Reciprocity. 


Tariff Reform Joy. 

ARIF F Reformers were, 
of course, jubilant 
over the decisiveness 
of the victory Cana- 

dian Conservatives gained 
over Sir Wilfrid Laurier and 
his reciprocity party, and this 
is not to be wondered at, for 
with the prominence of con- 
stitutional and other ques- 
tions “the foremost plank in 
the Conservative programme” 
has had to take somewhat of 
a back seat of late. At any 
rate, the Canadian elections 
will give John Bull a little 
extra time to reconsider his 
fiscal arrangements, for with- 
out a change Canada may be 
tempted to accept reciprocity, 
and there is also little doubt 
that the last step in that 
policy is annexation. 
* % * 

Sir Wilfrid Laurier. 


Sit Wilfrid Laurier is one of the most picturesque figures in 
contemporary politics and is the first French-Canadian 
to have held the post of Premier, and that fact combined with 


BLIC 
ferice : 


<< 


1 AM GIVING 


NOTE. THis SNOT A 


POLITICAL ADVERTISEMENT 
—— 


A TEXT ON TASTE 


Krom “ Reynolds's Newspaper" 


Several rich Tory M.P.’s of questionable taste are announcing with a great 
flourish of trumpets that they intend to distribute their salary as members of 


Parliament amongst various charities in their constituencies 


From “The Daily Dispatch” 


A SIMPLE EXPEDIENT 


Stiggins: It’s outrageous, abominable, and de- 
basing. What, what can be done to shut out the 
sight of so degrading and brutal an exhibition ? 


Small Boy : Why not try closing your eyes, mister ? 


his distinguished appearance and his charming and courtly 
manners has made him an extremely popular figure in this 
He was easily the first favourite at the first meeting 


country. 
of the pre- 
miers over 
here, though 
his place may 
now be said 
to be usurped 
by General 
Botha in the 
hearts of the 
British pub- 
lic, and this is 
possibly due 
to the fact of 
his adoption 
of the recipro- 
city  pro- 
gramme. 
& t 
His Opponent. 
r. Robert 
Laird 
Borden, the 
overwhelm - 
ing victory of 
whose — party 
is such a 
feather in the 


THE MOVING BOG 


The strikes in Ireland are spreading with disastrous 
effects to the railway systems 


From ‘The Western Mail” 


HARD HIT 
Another arrow for the goose that lays the golden eggs 


A clever cartoon showing how the miner in insisting on the 
Eight Hours Bill is hitting the trade by which he obtains a 
livelihood for himself and family 
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he has had one daughter. 


cap of Canadian and English 
Conservatives, is like Sir Wil- 
frid Launer a barrister and is 
a hard-featured strong man 
whose striking personality and 
stirring speeches have made 
him a prominent figure ever 
since he was elected to the 
Canadian House of Commons 


in 1896. He became leader 
of the Conservatives in 
February, tgor. 
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The Peacemaker. 
“Tardy honour has now been 
paid to Sir George Ask- 
with, whose efforts as a peace- 
maker in trade disputes have 
been so successful and of in- 
calculable use to society at 
large. Sir George is fifty’years 
of age and is the son of the 
late General Askwith, who 
was in the gunners; he ex- 
tended his connection with 
the service by marrying the 


daughter of Major Graham, late of the 20th Hussars, by whom 
He was at school at Marlborough, 
from whence he went to Brasenose, and so on to the Bar. He 


A BAR TO RECOGNITION 


Member of Railway Union: Here, why can’t you 


“recognise” me? 
Railway Manager: Well, one reason may be be- 
cause your ‘‘head”’ is covered up by your ‘‘ hands” 


From “The Morning Leader" 
THE YOUNG LADY AND THE OLD MAN 


Mrs. Cameron, who was convicted in June and sentenced 
to three years’ penal servitude for fraud in connection 
with a pearl necklace valued at £6,500, has been released 
on account of the state of her health. This week, at 
Chichester, an old labourer was sent to gaol for ten 
days with hard labour without the option of a fine for 
stealing six potatoes 


has been arbitrator in numberless trade disputes and is trusted 
equally by the representatives of capital and labour; he is a 
fair shot and is very fond of travelling. 


a + 


‘The Voice of 
the Charmer,” 
M:« Lloyd 

George 
left Balmoral 
last week to 
proceed _ to 
Skibo Castle 
as the guest 
of Mr. Car- 
negie, and it 
will be in- 
teresting to 
learn how 
much hard 
cash the 
voice of the 
charmer 
charms’ out 
of the multi- 
millionaire’s 
pocket in 
furtherance 
of his schemes 
of social re- 
form. 


No. 535, SEPTEMBER 27, 1911] THE TATLER 


THE NEW APHRODITE 
Chenal Succeeds Mary Garden in this Difficult Part. 


MLLE. CHENAL AS APHRODITE 


Mile. Chenal, the famous French singer of the Paris Opéra and Opéra Comique, is celebrated alike for her tovely voice and her 

beauty. Originally making her début at the Opéra Comique in the réles left vacant by the departure of Miss Mary Garden for 

America, Mlle. Chenal has won for herself a place in the hearts of the Parisians which places her among the most favourite singers 

of the day. In ‘‘La Tosca,” in ‘‘ The Flying Dutchman,” and in ‘‘ L’Aphrodite’’—in which character the above photograph is taken— 

she has created such a profound impression that the simple débutante of a year or two ago is now one of the most-sought-after 

operatic prime donne of the day. A wonderful actress, a superb singer, and above all an artist in the full acceptation of the word, 
Mile. Chenal should be engaged for London—and that at the soonest possible moment 
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Y DEAREST UNCLE,—It’s quite, 
quite true that ‘‘he”’ isn’t weep- 
ing over the tragic death of his 
wile. any longer. Who? Oh 

you silly thing! You know who I mean 
and you just pretend to forget on purpose 
to tease. Why Thingummybob, of course, 
whose wile was one of the prettiest women 
of Paris, a clever actress, and enjoyed (?) 
the reputation of being able to slang a 
bargee to shame. She was drowned sud- 
denly and accidentally during a trip up 
the Rhine, and the papers were full 
of the mystery for days. Everybody 
pitied poor Thingummy terribly, 
but now we are afraid that all the 
time he. was not so upset as then 
appeared., At present it’s abso- 
lutely. an official fact that he is 
engaged to a dainty little actress 
who has been at the Ambassadeurs 
and who is now playing at the 


Cigale. 


went to the dress rehearsal at the 
Cigale to ‘see her, and truly 
enough she is covered with jewels 
that she was not,.wearing at the 
“ Ambass.” When I went behind the 
scenes during the interval I’m 
nearly sure that twas Thingummy’s 
huge shoulders that I saw vanishing 
into an empty dressing-room as a 
body of journalists started to ascend 
the stairs that lead to Mlle. Del- 
mares’s quarters. She is a clever 
actress you know, uncle. Nothing 
to gasp with amazement at, but 
bright, and amusing enough, and 
she dances quite prettily. You 
remember that I told ,you she was 
much annoyed because a chorus 
girl at the Cigale owns as beautiful 
amane of hair as her own. Well, 
by judicious presents and much 
coaxing she managed to get the girl 
to believe that her hair looks much 
nicer when it is dressed than hang- 
ing loose ovet her shoulders. 


% ik % 


t is by the crowd at the répetitions 
générales that you can. tell 
whether les parvisiens have returned 
from the mountains or the sea, and 
judging from the difference between 
the houses at the Bouffes last week 
and the Cigale the other night I 
should imagine that trainloads of 
semi and entire celebrities have been 
arriving home in the interval. Ina 
box flirting hard with one of the 
charming ladies.who will play in 
the Olympia vevue was young Rip, 
the fair-haired infant author of the 
most amusing revues in the Gay 
City. But you know him, uncle 
mine, je suis toujours en train d’en 
parler. I was just going to write 
d’y penser, but that would be in- 
discreet. He's really very fascinat- 
ing because he is so young and 
smooth and babyish, and yet one 
knows really that he’s the wickedest 
dear thing you can find even in a 
day’s search through Paris. The 
lady was But no, | won’t say who; 
all the others would be so wild. 


eS i & 


Bousquet was at the Cigale also. He is 

Rip’s collaborator—a very valuable 
one too, for as well as being the author 
of many humorous verses he is a fine 
musician; I simply love to have him 


Paris. 


play to me, only of course he never has 
time. Apres tout, 1 think that clever 
people are always so fascinating just 
because they never find time to let you 
get tired of their talents. Dr. Damain 
was there too; he has come back from 
the country with such a brown face and 
oh such a little Mary; he will have to 
goin for his own fat-reducing treatment 
with a vengeance for the next few weeks 
if he wants to get back his no doubt 
imposing but always symmetrical figure. 


Keutlinger 


A KING’S RANSOM—IN PEARLS 


Mile. Gaby Deslys wearing the wonderful ropes of pearls 
nearly ten yards long which are the envy of feminine 
We make no apology for presenting this exciting 
and interesting lady again in our centre pages 


onna Delza looked in for half-an- 

i hour during the second act and 
fon a 

made such a noise getting settled in her 
box that everyone grumbled, and it quite 
upset a poor little creature on the stage 
who was singing an absurd little song 
with an absurd little out-of-tune voice. 
Beautiful Monna is exultant. She has 
finally been engaged to play the leading 
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vole in La Fille at the Vaudeville; for a 
long time we all thought that Yvonne de 
Bray was the likely winner but it turns 
out to be Monna—I was just going to say 
Lisa, with apologies to ‘‘La Joconde,” 
wherever she may be. If Yvonne had 
been chosen I should no doubt have said, 
Why on earth didn’t they engage Delza? 


tt 


By the way, uncle mine, don’t you 

think the idea of having police 
dogs in the Louvre is amusing? 
The doggies arrived last week and 
have taken up their duties. What 
their duties are no one knows, but 
I feel sorry for the poor Cook’s 
tourist who forgets about them and 
stands too close to ‘La Venus de 
Milo.” T’ll bet you chocolates to 
ties that accidents will happen as 
surely as I am now scribbling to 
you, dear. 

ae B23 

il told you of Madame Marguerite 

Carré’s return from Buenos 
Ayres, did I not, mon oncle? But I 
am afraid I quite forgot to mention 
the wonderful presents she has 
brought. back with her. To begin 
with, a seven-months-old baby lion, 
a blue diamond of fabulous worth 
that the Vice-President of the 
Republic presented to the lady at 
the close of the last performance. 
He came on the stage, made a little 
speech, and heigh presto! produced 
the stone. Everybody cheered them- 
selves hoarse (I’m afraid Paris will 
be too small to contain the charm- 
ing singer now). She also received 
—but not on the stage I presume— 
a wonderful pair of horses, a huge 
chinchilla rug—I- hope she’ll make 
it into a coat, lucky thing !—all sorts 
of queer animals, and of course 
flowers, sweets, and poetry galore. 
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e shall have all the operatic 
stars rushing off to Buenos 
Ayres when the news gets around. 
Mary Garden will no doubt be the 
first to depart. The other evening 
when that great artist sang Thais 
everyone thought that Lina Cava- 
lieri, the favourite Thais of the 
lovers of that opera, would be in 
front to watch her Scotch rival. 
Mais non, beautiful Lina remained 
quietly at home, gave a little dinner 
party, and at half-past eleven was 
calmly reposing and sleeping the 
sleep of the just while Mary Garden 
was making her bow to the audi- 
ence. I prefer Cavalieri to Garden 
in Thais because really the latter is 
a little too massive and brusque in 
her gestures, but, néanmoins she_gave 
a very fine performance. 


te te Ea 


aintenant, my beloved uncle, | 
must tear myself away, 
although of course I can hardly 
bear to leave you. I wish to 
make myself truly beautiful, and then 
I shall go and dine with friends at 
the Ambassadeurs for the last time this 
season. I have a faint idea that the 
warm days are over; the swallows have 
fled, and that means that we can begin to 
worry about our furs and winter wraps— 
yes, I should like a cheque, dear.—With 
fondest, fondest love, PrisciLLa. 


THE TATLER 


No. 535, SEPTEMBER 27, IQI1| 


“<THE DISGUSTING AND DEGRADING EXHIBITION OF A 
PRIZE FIGHT ” 


—- «——_- 1—- Which we Would Giwe our Eyes to See. 


Underwood 
THE CHIEF COMBATANT, JACK JOHNSON, AND A FAMOUS ARTIST IN PARIS 


On the left is Johnson’s trainer, Lawrence, while behind, standing on a chair above Mrs. Johnson, is the world-famous cartoonist, 

“Sem.” Whether or not the great black-and-white fight at Earl’s Court will come off is a matter for considerable speculation, but 

certain it is that both combatants are working hard to get fit. As for the fight itself it does not seem to us that there is any 

harm in the contest, which is a question of skill, pluck, and endurance, but as a social factor and as a possible aggravation of the 

great colour question in different parts of our Empire and America we think it may be a very grave error of judgment on the authorities’ 
part to allow it to go on 


345 


THE TATLER 


[No. 535, SEPTEMBER 27, IQII 


“Thhe Hope” Drury. 


The Ever-delightful Old. 


OU can understand a great deal 
what The Hope is like when I tell 
you that most of the actors and 
actresses on the stage forgot 

themselves and called it The Whip. How- 
ever, if someone or other introduced any 
originality into a Drury Lane autumn melo- 
drama the whole of London would col- 
lapse like the wonderful earthquake scene 
at the end of the third act, a scene which 
will make the fortune of Messrs. Raleigh 
and Hamilton’s latest production. All 
the same I think the buildings and the 
people inside them could easily stand the 
strain of a little more wit, a little more 
humour, and a less persistency in getting 
as far away as possible from real life and 
straining the probabilities to the utmost. 
However, jthe “creature” and I always 
love our Drury Lane drama. It is life as 
read about in the 
servants’ hall. It 
brings back to our 
minds those thrill- 
ing romances of 
long ago when the 
clergyman son of 
the Earl of Bel- 
linger loved simple 
little Marion Gray 
living alone with 
her sweet mother 
at the cottage, and 
might have married 
her in the second 
chapter had not his 
wicked elder 
brother desired to 
seduce the young 
lady and lured her 
to shame and 
destruction through 
a series of lies and 
outrages in which 
he is abetted by 
his mother’s French 
maid, the wicked 
Louise, who even- 
tually gives the 
villain away, and 
lies down to become 
a mother. 

tt t 
The Plot. 
“The story of The 

Hope is “ awful, 
turrible,’ and it 
opens with the 
exterior of Somer- 
ville College, 
Oxford. Here the 
comic-relief person, 
Mrs. Bendemeer, is 
‘directress, and here 
come in to talk and 
go away the lovely Brenda Carlyon, Lady 
Barbara Mowbray, and dashing, pas- 
sionate, and handsome Harold Earl of 
Norchester. They are interrupted every 
now and then by troops of what we sup- 
posed to be college girls, giggly things 
who come on laughing, swinging tennis 
rackets, and appear awfully surprised that 
the authors have not let them break out 
into a dance and song. Nothing much 
happens in the first act, but what can you 
expect when a piece begins at 7.30? 
Nobody who is anybody has arrived. 
The Second Act. 

he second act finds all the characters 

at Simla. How they got there or 

why they came you can only surmise 
and look blank. After all, in a Drury 


MISS EVELYN D’ALROY AND MR. CYRIL 


Lane drama if one had to shed the 
characters simply because one scene 
was laid in Piccadilly and the next in 
the Philippines we should soon only be 
left with the hero, and the less-seen of him 
the better. Most of the second act is 
taken up with ‘“‘local colour.” People 
come trotting on in rickshaws and are 
trotted off again. Indian people stroll 
about and sell things, and smartly-dressed 
people come on and buy things. One 
begins to fear that one must have mis- 
laid the plot at Oxford. However, in 
the nick of time enter second comic 
reliever. In this instance he is a bookie 
called Benjamin Netherby, and if you 
guess that he and Mrs. Bendemeer have 
once been pals in the long ago you will 
not be surprised to find that he is per- 
petually calling her by her Christian name 
and she is perpetually reminding him of her 


altered social position. We are supposed to 
laugh every time. Netherby is in India 
to sell lottery tickets for the Derby, and 
I forgot to tell vou that Harold Earl of 
Norchester has a horse called The Hope, 
which is to run in the event and to 
retrieve the family’s fallen fortunes. His 
sweetheart, Brenda Carlyon, gets the 
Hope ticket, and the villain, Captain 
Hector Grant, gets another. What is to 


be done? Ha, ha! Am I observed or 
shall I poison the animal at another 
time ? 

cg ae 


The Great Ball. 
“he last scene of the second act is a 
wonderful ball given at the Dewan- 
i-Khas, Delhi. All the men are dressed 
in uniform, including the villain and 
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Who are now appearing with so much success in ‘‘ The Hope,’’ Mr. Arthur Collins’s 
new sporting drama at Drury Lane, which is dealt with fully on this page 


hero, and they look like bandmasters, 
and all the women are dressed in gor- 
geousness and they look like nothing at 
all. It is a wonderful scene, and from it 
dates the beginning of the real plot. I 
forgot to tell you of Miss Olive Whit- 
burn. She is the daughter olf a money- 
lender, but she does not know it. Mrs, 
Bendemeer is her chaperon through India. 
Brenda Carlyon is. ber friend. Lord 
Norchester loves her as a brother, and you 
have only to look at her to know that 
she was born to be “ruined.” She is 
ruined, ruined by the wicked Captain 
Hector Grant, a rival to Harold Lerd 
Norchester in the affections of Brenda 
Carlyon. The poor girl is so_heart- 
broken that she cannot enjoy the ball at 
all. The captain refuses to marry her, 
shame is before her, and upon her 
shoulders rests the responsibility of the 
drama in the fol- 
lowing act. She 
rises “ womanfully ” 
to the occasion. 
She must disappear, 
that is certain. 
What more inviting 
placer: thamuca 
Government House 


ball in which to 
write a letter? 
What greater in- 
spiration than to 


write two letters, 
one to Harold Lord 
Norchester asking 
him to break the 
news of her dis- 
appearance to her 
friend, Brenda, the 


other beginning 
with no name to 
Captain Hector 
Grant telling him 
of her despair and 
blaming him for 
her ruin? What 


more lucky than 
that she should 
give these two 
letters to a man 
who is going to be 
killed in a few 
days? What more 
probable than that 
the man should give 
them into the hands 
of Captain Hector, 
and what more 
certain than that 
this villain should 
slip the guilty letter 
into Harold Lord 
Norchester’s enve- 
lope and deliver it 
personally to Brenda Carlyon with ’orrible 
‘ints regarding ’is lordship’s fidelity ? 
tt tt 

A Thrill. 
S pace only permits me to tell you of the 

great earthquake. It isthe best piece 
of stage realism that I have ever seen even 
at old Drury. The houses totter and fall, 
masses of flame and smoke pour out of 
unexpected holes, and behind everything 
there is a kind of volcano raging which 
absolutely beggars description. Before 
this cataclysm ‘sit the audience petrified 
with fear, clutching each other in the 
darkness like early Christian martyrs just 
before the hour of the lions’ supper. The 
whole theatre seemed one great bead of 
cold perspiration. It is the thrill of the 
town. Go and see it. 
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PERSECUTED BY HIS OWN WALTZES 


The Tragi-comedy of a Viennese Composer in “The Great Name.’’ 


MISS LYDIA BILBROOKE AND MISS ENID LESLIE IN “THE GREAT NAME” AT THE PRINCE OF 
WALES’ THEATRE 


“The Great Name”’ is the tale of a famous Viennese composer of operettes, a part taken by Mr. Charles Hawtrey (inset), who is 

persecuted to death by his own waltzes. Everything he writes is received with ecstasy, and yet, strange to say, he is by no means 

a genius. A schoolfellow of his, however, has uncommon gifts, but his music is neglected, and he is starving. The successful 

composer therefore takes his symphony and presents it under his own name. The result is fame and fortune and universal success, 
Bright, amusing, and splendidly acted, “‘ The Great Name” will be one of the successes of the autumn season 
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Racing 


The Sale-ring Yearling. 
CORRESPONDENT — who 
read my remarks a fort- 
night ago concerning the 
infatuation of seme rich 
men for buying high-priced year- 
lings at auction points out in the 
course of an interesting letter on 
the subject that another St. Leger 
has past by and the sale-ring year- 
ling is still eut of the picture. 
Prince Palatine was bred by Mr. W. 
Hall-Walker, who never breeds for 
the sale ring but was induced to 
dispose of this one jrivately for 
£2,000. Lycaonand King William, 
respectively second and third, were 
bred by the owners, whose colours 
they carried in the race. Yet what 
ati innings the sale yearling enjoys 
at Doncaster, thanks to that afore- 
said infatuation of the rich men 
who see visions of winning Derbys. 
‘Those sent up by Sir Tatton Sykes 
—there were seventeen of them— 
realised 19,450 guineas, or an aver- 
age of 1,144 guineas apiece. Who 
says that men are growing wiser as 
they grow older? 


& 


Some Sorry Careers. 


ord Lonsdale, Mr. Cazalet, Mr. James 
Buchanan, and Mr. C. Bower Ismay 

are examples of men who have dipped 
deeply into their pockets in the search 
Maybe it is not kind 
to remind them of the pitiful return they 


for Derby winners. 


have had on their outlays. Lord 
Lonsdale hitherto has raced a few 
very moderate horses in the north 
of England. That is small retura 
for a man who likes to make a 
display at Ascot, Epsom, Good- 
wood, and Newmarket. Some fugi- 
tive return was made on the second 
day of Doncaster when his animal, 
Eulrosina, in receipt of a lot of 
weight, beat Kempion for the 
Tattersall Sale Stakes. Eufrosina 
cost a lot of money at Messrs. 
‘Tattersall’s Doncaster sales. Kem- 
pion cost a mere trifle and is the 
better animal. 


te te tt 


High-priced Failures. 

M:: Cazalet’s name is_ barely 
+ known as an owner except 
at Messrs. Weatherby’s, to whom 
amounts in respect of forfeits, etc., 
have to be paid. Mr. Buchanan’s 
ill, luck is a matter of common 
talk. Tressady failed like many 
of his other high - priced — sale 
yearlings have failed, while Mr. 
Bower Ismay, who invested sub- 
stantially last week, was doubtless 
encouraged to do so by reason 
of Hall Cross and Balblair hay- 
ing shown exceptional promise 
this year. 


Why Not Official Auctioneers ? 
here was a time when Messrs. 
Weatherby enjoyed the privi- 
lege of publishing “The Racing 
Calendar,” and of course as they 
undertook what slender risk there 
was they appropriated the profits, 
which were large. Then the Jockey 
Club decided that they were en- 
titled to these profits, and they 
became directly responsible for the 
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OUR PREMIER “JOCK ”--F. WOOTTON 
UNSADDLING 


There is little doubt that Wootton will head the list 

of winning jockeys this season, and out of some 

546 mounts he has been placed first 138 times with 
101 seconds to his credit 


publication. The diversion of those profits 
must have made a considerable difference 
to some people. One wonders now why 
the Jockey Club does not go further and 
conduct its own bloodstock sales, especially 
these highly-remunerative sales of - year- 


RACING ENTHUSIASTS 


Lady Dartrey and her daughter, Lady Mary Dawson, 

at a recent Irish meeting. Lady Dartrey entertains a 

good deal at Dartrey, co. Monaghan, and during the 
season at her house in Upper Belgrave Street 
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‘+The Syce.’’ 


lings. Why not? Youdo not nezd 
to be reminded ol what the position 
is at present. 

& 


Applying the Profits. 
AV, essrs. latiersall are to be con- 

gratulated that they enjoy 
what is practically a monopoly of 
selling bloodstock fetching thou- 
sands upon thousands of pounds 
annually at Newmarket and Don- 


caster. I wonder how much rival 
firms would tender for the 
monopoly. Messrs. Tattersall are 


no doubt most admirable people 
and probably no other firm could 
do the business quite as well as 
they; moreover their name has 
become a tradition in matters 
connected with the English turf. 


To the Point. 


Bt that is not the point. If the 

Jockey Club:were so minded they 
could appoint their own auctioneers 
at, say, an annual salary ranging 
from £3,000 to £5,000, and then 
devote further prolits to the better 
endowment of races. Owners’ ex- 
penses gO on increasing every 


year, clerks of courses and bookmakers 
wax fat. 
practically racing for their own money, 
but stakes are not augmented as they 
might be. 
omnipotent in this as in all other things ; 


Owners in many. insiances are 


The Jockey Club would be 


they would bar from running all 
sale yearlings that had not been 
sold by the Jockey Club auctioneers. 
The time may come. 
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Two for ‘‘the Double.” 
A correspondent who is visiting 
this country from South Africa, 
and I am glad to say is a faithful 
reader of his TaTLeER, writes to say 
that he has got a double for the 
Cesarewitch and Cambridgeshire. 
It is Mirador and Grammont, and 
he is extremely pleased with him- 
self because he got on before the 
last-named won at Doncaster at 
33's and 4o’s. My South African 
reader is to be congratulated. Both 
horses are immensely fancied, and 
as my readers know both horses 
are favourites of mine. No book- 
maker would lay you such prices 
to-day. 
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Mirador Doubtful. 


believe Grammont will win 

the Cambridgeshire, but I am 
a bit doubtful about Mirador. If 
he were in no other race I should 
not worry, but he may have taken 
part in the Prince Edward Handi- 
cap last Saturday, while he is also 
in the Newbury Autumn Cup. A 
victory in either would entail a 
1o-lb. penalty, which would put 
a very dillerent aspect on his 
candidature. Iilbroney is certainly 
to be respected in the Cesarewitch, 
but if I were a bookmaker 1 
would  stoutly oppose Hornet’s 
Beauty for the Cambridgeshire. 
He has no more chance than I have 
of conceding 31 lb. to Grammont 
let alone others, and in this opinion 
I am sure I am not alone. 
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RACING 


MR. ROBERT FOWLER 


‘“‘Bob" Fowler as everyone knows him—he is the manager of Lingfield 


Racecourse, Perhaps he is the most popular racing official in the 
kingdom, and only those who are intimately associated with owning, 
training, and riding can appreciate what personal popularity can do. 
It simply works wonders. A genial smile, a breezy salutation, and a 
tactful insinuation which conceals flattery, and an owner who had had 
no idea of making an entry is induced to make one. Then is not 
Lingfield known everywhere as ‘‘Lovely Lingfield”? Goodness knows 
how much Mr. Fowler is personally responsible for the creation of the 
idea. Delightful it is to race there amidst the strips of woods, velvety 
lawns, and blooming flower beds. Mr. Fowler is an expert meteorologist. 
He has his own views on the weather, and it is not for us to question 
them. When it is snowing in London and a telegram comes from 
Lingtield that the place is bathed in gorgeous sunshine you need never 
doubt the tact even though when you arrive you find that the sunshine 
has shyly retired. But when you have been once you want to go again 
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PERSONALITIES. 


MR. GEORGE HODGMAN 


Every racegoer will know and recognise the original of this sketch, and 
Mr. George Hodgman will know practically every regular racegoer who 
is worth knowing, for while some of us think in decades he thinks in 
centuries. He does not envy us our youth we may be sure, tor he may 
be still young enough to be vain enough to treasure his wonderful 
storehouse of memories, and they have only been amassed as a result 
of living through the ages and passing through the seven stages of the 
turf in all its vicissitudes. He is fanmious then for these memories, 
though he is not always croaking about ‘‘the good..old days"’ and 
sneering at the present; he is famous for his good looks, for his old- 
world dress and style of speech (he has the most wonderful flow of 
language of any man in the world), and he is famous for having nibbled 
at more twigs of sweet briar than any man living. He seldom or never 
misses a good meeting, and so keenly alert is he that one might suspect 
the youngster of being all that the intelligence department of the 
Jockey Club should be 
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Z RISONERS in the Montgomery 
city gaol, ‘ The Express’ informs 
us, are now permitted to go out 
and fish all day. This,” says 
” “is surely carrying the adage, 
rather 


“ Punch, 
‘ Spare the rod, spoil the child,’ 
far.” 


o 
Never lend your good money to a man 
with a bad memory. 
# & a 
The theory that it is the unexpected 
that always happens must be very 
consoling to people who are never pre- 
pared for pay things in particular. 
% So 
“Ta core of the popularity of games,” 
says an evening contemporary, 
“ericket has never properly ‘caught on’ 
ini France.” Does this 
mean that the too-gallant 
Parisian is over fond of 
“the misses” to give his 
whole attention to the 
ean 
It is no good ciMene a 
fool of yourself in order 
to prove how wise you are. 
& tt 2 
doctor is in the envi- 
able position of being 
able always to attribute 
his inconsistencies to the 
wonderful strides science 
has made. 
es & % 
he fondest parent is 
generally the most 
foolish. 
* 


% ® 


i hen I grow up,” said 


Bob, ‘I’m going 
to be an architect and 
draw pictures of big houses 
and make other people 
build ’em and pay me for 
letting ’em do it.” 

cs * te i 
f vou want news to get ' 
around quickly either 
telegraph or tell-a- 
woman. | 
ie a 
he Scotsman keeps the 
Sabbath—and every- 
thing else he lays his hands 
on. The Welshman prays 
on his knees on Sunday 
and on his neighbours on 
weekdays.—“ Wisdom 
Compressed.” 
bd ae co 


hy is it that as soon 

as aman starts off 

with, ‘‘ Believe me, old 

chap,” you begin to think 
he’s a born liar? 


oo a % 
yay suburban vicar has publicly drawn 

attention to the “unkindness’’ he 
has received from two couples whom he 
recently married and who have gone to 
live in another suburb. But surely the 
vicar knows that every man likes to escape 
from the scene of his youthful follies. 

tt 
Ons wad : some power the giftie gie “em 
Yo see their kids as others see ’em. 


& 2 tt 
ho steals my purse steals trash, 
But though it may seem queer, 


The man who steals my daily bread 
Is often a “ financier.” 


emember that however tyrannical and 
overbearing a man may be in public 
there is often a thin-lipped and _ silent 
woman at home in whose presence he 
feels as cheap as a last year’s almanack 
and before whom he would no more think 
of putting on airs than he would dare to 
ask her to sing a comic song. 
i a # 
Os the worst case of selfishness that 
has been recorded is the youth who 
complained because his mother put a 
bigger mustard plaster on his younger 
brother than she did on him. - 
cd % te 
ives of great men all remind us 
We may do great things as well, 
And departing leave behind us 
Anecdotes we didn’t tell. 


A GREAT DANCER AND COMPOSER 


has offen noticed,” said Brudder Silas, 
“dat all great men retains in arter 

life de early impressions of childhood. 
Dis scar heah is whar my farder hit me 
wid a broomstick.” 


it % + 
A empty striker makes the most 
sound. 
i Ro i 


Ne matter how strongly a man pretends 

that he doesn’t believe in ghosts it 
may be doubted if he ever goes by a 
churchyard at midnight without feeling 
as if something was going to grab him 
from behind. 
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Miss Elena Gerhardt, the world’s greatest lieder singer, who is going to 
America in January, has a passion for photography and has become an 
expert in the manipulation of the kodak. The above photograph was taken 
by her in the grounds of the country estate of Mr. Daniel Mayer, J.P. 
The picture depicts Madame Anna Pavlova, the Russian dancer, Professor 
Arthur Nikisch, and Mr. Rudolph Mayer, the son of Mr. Daniel Mayer 
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AN professor calculates that the earth is 

shrinking about two inches a year. 
That accounts for the nervous anxiety 
manifested by some people to possess it 
while it is of some size. 


tt 
yN marine expert writing in a provincial 
daily paper says that ‘shipwrecked 
people on rafts cannot live upon fish 
because they are not, as a tule, to be 
found near the surface of the ocean—except 
sea monsters, which no line could hold.’ 
Bear this in mind, gentle reader, when 
you go to sea next time. 
a & a 
“Lhe youth who received a month’s hard 
labour for stealing two eggs at 
West Ham will probably, says “ London 
Opinion,” avoid Ham and eggs in future. 
co 2 % 
t is not true as stated in 
a contemporary that 
owing to the advent of 
Miss Seaton, “ the ‘whirl- 
wind comedian,” at the 
Tivoli the audience have 
complained of draughts in 
the thea: 
& & 
Mix your drinks if you 
like but don’t mix 
your drinks in mixed com- 
pany. 
co % & 
visitor to an American 
house of entertain- 
ment was fined forty dollars 
and costs the other day for 
sneezing violently and re- 
fusing to leave the theatre 
when requested. Evidently 
the manager thought he 
had a show that wasn't to 
be sneezed at. 
% SS a 
o man’s a fool until his 
money has departed. 
« tt te 
“Ves, to be sure,” said 
the army enthusiast, 
“they’ve plenty of soldiers 
in France and Germany, 
and why? ’Cos in them 
furrin parts hevery young 
man is obliged to become 
a yee 4 
e 
Although eae is the 
other of invention 
very fey of her children 
turn out as well as expected. 
& od co 
iches are merely com- 
parative alter all. If 
everybody was a million- 
aire a sovereign wouldn't 
buy a cigarette. 


% 


Ae The common potato,” declares a con- 
: temporary, ‘ will sometimes give 
enough light to read by.” Is this why 
the average Irishman is so light-hearted ? 
at & oo 
was man who made the motor car 
As sure as you were. born ; 
God made the view along the way, 
But the devil made the horn. 
it i tit 
f the average young father could only 
exercise the ingenuity which he dis- 
plavs when trying to appease lis youngest 
olive branch in the “ wee sma’ hours,” that 
man would soon top his profession. 
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By George Belcher. 


BORN THURED. 
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Don’t you get tired doing nothing ?” 


You’re a nice fellow. Won’t come boating nor do anything else. 


Yes, old man; I’m having a rest now”’ 


a 


oe 


THE TATLER 


BY 
RICHARD 


KING. 
My Feelings. 
ALWAYS feel when reading one of 


Miss Marie Corelli’s voluminous 
outbursts as if I were, figuratively 
speaking, lain across somebody’s 


unsympathetic knee and being thoroughly 
well smacked. As a propagandist she is 
nothing if not out of temper. Her con- 
tempt for those who do not happen to 
see eye to eye with her in the spiritual 
problems of this world and the next is 
supreme. She is, of course, {rightfully in 
earnest, and, of course, she hasn’t even the 
vestige of a sense of humour. Still, one 
is always more polite to a battering ram 
than a feather, so one reads her carefully 
and hopes for the best. 
Her Tales. 
er stories are, of course, not properly 
speaking stories at all. In fact, 
they become less and less like stories as 
each one makes its appear- 
ance. The characters have 
no real character. The 
virtuous people are those 
who think like Corelli. 
The wicked people are 
those who hold contrary 
opinions. The book simply 
explains how these latter 
are well trounced and sat 
upon. The good people 
are, however, not content 
to castigate the wicked 
people. As often as possible 
they come bounding out of 
the story to give the reader 
a punch or two to remind 
him of his natural stupidity. 
You can’t keep them in the 
plot because they simply 
won't stop init. Someone 
mentions a clergyman, and 
immediately the character 
who has got the ‘f word” 
at that moment gives a 
long tirade against the 
liypocrisy of Christianity 
as exhibited in the parish 
church. Another person 
happens to hint at politics, 
and at the end of a few 
dozen pages there is not 
a single M.P. who can 
sit down comfortably for 
weeks. ‘“‘The Life Ever- 
lasting’ (Methuen) is 
typical Corelli. On and 
on the story goes. The 
dialogue might have all 
been spoken by two people 
—one for the question, 
the other against—so little 
difference is there either 
in manner or _ matter. 
Everybody speaks to the 
extent of about three 
pages before anybody else 
can get a look in. The 
youngest member of a large Corellian 


family would get his “say” in when 
verging on a-~ hundred. Everybody 


speaks very intensely, very scientifically— 
although their science is often more than 
a little shaky—and everyone discusses 
everything at high pressure. 
tt 

The Heroine. 
Ory one person, however, is indis- 

putably in the right, and that is 


the heroine. She rises from the midst of 


The property of the late Mr. 


this “scientific” hubbub lovely, intellec- 
tual, absolutely “it.” She has been born 
to clinch all arguments and to change 
from one white dress into another. All 
through the book she stalks serene and 
absolutely certain. Into the shadows 
slink the moral hypocrites, the blind, the 
ignorant, and the literary reviewers. She 
knows everything from A to Z, and she 
is out to teach. Voices speak to her out 
of the darkness like they spoke to Samuel, 
and her moments of ecstasy are preceded 
by faint scents all about the room. She 
knows the Deity very well, and the angels 
are great pals of hers. The only other 
person on a higher and more perfect 
spiritual plane is the man she marries. 
To attain to his perfection she is obliged 
to visit a monastery near the Bay of 
Biscay, the outside oi which is forbidding 
and the inside like a transformation scene. 
There she is being perpetually led down 
long corridors by mysterious gentlemen 
who speak to her as “poor child.” At 
last, however, she seeks the presence of 
ereatAselzion, who is the sort of pope of 


A GAINSBOROUGH PORTRAIT OF MRS. SHERIDAN 


published by Mr. Martin Secker 


the place and high priest of the religion, 
and this great and holy man gives her 
lessons in the attainment of peace and 
happiness. After thoroughly mastering 
the new articles of belief, articles which 
contain the creed of the spiritual science 
according to Miss Marie Corelli, ‘she 
marries the perfect man, who had been 
her lover through eternity, and the last we 
see of them is on board a gentleman’s 
yacht enjoying “the perfect health which 
accompanies the constant inflowing ol 
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Charles Wertheimer, reproduced from 
Miss Clementina Black’s interesting new book, ‘‘ The Linleys of Bath,” 
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exhaustless vitality.” It is all very in- 
tense, very transcendental, and not very 
convincing. 
o it tt 
Thoughts from ‘‘ The Life Everlasting.” 
ss very great truth has at first been no 
more than a dream.” 

“There is a tendency in many persons 
to decry every pleasure which they have 
no chance of sharing.” 

“ Perfect happiness is the soul’s accept- 
ance of a sense of joy without question.” 

‘“Nothing gives small minds a better 
handle for hatred than superiority, espe- 
cially when that superiority is never 
asserted but only felt.” 

““Women are very near the divine in 
love when it is first awakened in them; if 
afterwards they sink to a lower level it is 
generally the men who have dragged 
them down.” 

& & % 
Fame and Afterwards. 
How differently the famous might have 
lived could they have foreseen the 
coming of Miss Clementina Black. Pencil 
in hand, with a well-nigh 
tireless enthusiasm and in- 
dustry, she passes her time 
among the letters and 
papers of dead-and-gone 
celebrities in a manner 
which to these dead, could 
they wake up to see, must 
be really and truly awful, 
but which to us is a 
notable addition to our 
enjoyment. In her latest 
book, “The Linleys of 
Bath” (Martin Secker), she 
describes for our enter- 
tainment the history of a 
family famous for their 
musical talent and_ their 
extraordinary beauty. 
Moreover, as most of us 
only know the  Linleys 
through the marriage ol 
the daughter, Elizabeth, 
with Sheridan she has 
kept that celebrated per- 
sonage conveniently in the 
background. ‘The result is 
we have a most readable 
book about the family 
themselves and not a mere 
disguised biography of the 
author of The School for 
Scandal. Sheridan figures 
in the book of course. 
We have a vivid descrip- 
tion of his famous and 
chaste elopement with 
Elizabeth to France when 
she was the object of Bath 
gossip on account of the 
attentions of Thomas 
Mathews, a married man. 
We also see him in the 
various phases of his 
wedding bliss and in jhis 
connection with Drury 
Lane Theatre. But more 
than anything else we are 
given the life story of Elizabeth and 
Mary Linley, their brothers and sisters, 
and their parents. 
te ie ie 
Early Deaths. 
“The Linleys were -a-wonderlul family. 
Not only were they beautiful—has 
not Gainsborough painted the whole of 
them in some of his most beautiful por- 
traits ?—but they were. splendid . musi- 
cians into the bargain. Elizabeth was 
(Continued on p. 354) 
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A FINISHER. By S. Hebblethwaite. 


He: Was it a very bad play then ? 
Fair First-nighter: Bad! Why, my dear boy, even the lights went out at the end of the second act 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


considered one of the finest singers of her 
day, and Mary and her brothers made 
money by their voices at quite a tender 
age. All the girls died young from con- 
sumption, and one of the brothers was 
drowned at the age of twenty-two. In 
connection with the death of Samuel, who 
died of fever at the age of eighteen, Miss 
Black relates a curious story. Mrs. 
Linley had a maid who helped to 
nurse the sufferer. So affected, how- 
ever, was she at his death that she 
was unable to stay in the house any 


longer. She left forthwith. Her 
name was Emma Hart. Afterwards 
she became the celebrated Lady 


Hamilton. The scenes and descrip- 
tions of old Bath are not the least 
attractive feature of a very attrac- 
tive book, while the illustrations are 
perfectly lovely. Miss Black is to be 
congratulated on having once more 
resuscitated the picture of a singu- 
larly interesting and fascinating 
family, and painted it in her inimit- 
ably charming manner. 


te & a 


Children and Parents. 
ss he Bees” (Chapman and Hall), 
by Miss Ellen Thonger, may 
not be a very convincing study of 
childhood but it is a very healthy 
and delightful book. The Bees 
are three children — triplets — who, 
neglected by their frivolous parents, 
bullied by their nurse, are left alone 
to find out their way of salvation 
all by their little selves. Happily 
Fate takes their father and mother 
away from England, and the three 
Bees are sent to live with grandma 
and grandpapa and a maiden aunt. 
This aunt proves the saving of the 
children. Through her they first 
begin to know what love really is. 
Childless herself and somewhat 
snubbed by her girl friends on 
account of having never been married 
she achieves quite a social success, thanks 
to the fascinating qualities of the Bees. 
At last the three children are incidental 
to the clearing up of a misunderstanding 
which years ago had separated their be- 
loved aunt from the man she had always 
loved, and so the story ends. But I have 
forgotten to tell you of the cattish Mrs. 
Rouse, who is the evil genius of the other- 
wise happy story. She is a horrid woman 
and a faithless friend, but she gets her 
deserts at the 
end, so we none 
of us have need 
to grumble. 
Moreover, Miss 
Thonger’s is 
such a pleasant 


book that a 
flavouring of 
bitterness and 


spite only adds 
to its charm. 
With three 
children as per- 
fect as the Bees 
it was rather a 
relief to find 
somebody more 
like one of our 
mundane selves. 
cs 6 
Thoughts from 
“The Bees.” 
HY [he immense 
superiority 
of the married 
woman over the 


the twelve in the box. 


Honeymoon,”’ 


” 


first blush of the jury—— 


unmarried only the married woman knows 
-——except the unmarried.’ 

“No one knows the terrible inferiority 
of the childless woman to the mother save 
a mother and a childless woman.” 

“A woman has to be very old before 
she can see with indiflerence admiration 
fade from eyes that have once held it.” 


Tempest at the Royalty Theatre shortly 


“Tt is not in the nature of man to be 
grateful at being saved from a charming 
woman.” 

“There never was a woman engaged 
yet but some man felt he had been robbed 
of his life’s happiness even though the 
successful suitor was a comparatively new 


acquaintance while the bereft one had 


” 


known her from infancy. 

“A newly-engaged woman cannot 
regret that she is not a wife of many 
vears’ standing.” 


AN UNPUBLISHED SKETCH BY THE LATE SIR FRANK LOCKWOOD, Q.C. 


Apropos of the recent death of the late Judge Willis the following is told: Everyone remembers 
how earnestly the late judge when a counsel conducted his cases, with a firm belief in his client. 
He was defending a case at the Old Bailey, and Sir Frank Lockwood was prosecuting. Willis 
rose to address tie jury, and with his usual impetuosity began as follows: ‘‘ Gentlemen, at the 
This wae too much for Sir Frank, who at once proceeded to sketch 
The sketch here reproduced has never been published, and is not even 


referred to in any biography 
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will be produced by Miss Marie 


quite admirably. 


G. K. C.—Poet. 
r, Gilbert Chesterton in his new 
ballad poem, ‘The Ballad of the 
White Horse’’ (Methuen), has laid hold 
of tradition with both hands and a foot. 
It needs no historical notes, he writes in 
the preface, “for the simple reason that 
it does not profess to be historical. All of 
it that is not frankly fictitious, as in 
any prose romance about the past, is 
meant to emphasise tradition rather 
than history. King Alfred is not a 
legend in the sense that King Arthur 
may be a legend; that is, in the 
sense that he may possibly be a 
lie. But King Alfred is a legend in 
this broader and more human sense 
that the legends are the most im- 
portant thing about him.” 
te & co 
A Figure of Romance. 
‘There will always be the halo of 
romance around King Alfred 
as long as English history is re- 
membered, and Mr. Chesterton brings 
back the spirit of these romantic 
times with 2 will :— 
They bred like birds in English woods, 
They rooted like the rose, 
When Alfred came to Athelney 
To hide him from their bows. 
There was not English armour left, 
Nor any nglish king, 
When Alfred came to Athelney 
To be an English king. 


He sings to us of the old story how 
the Virgin appeared to the King and 
his vow to be faithful to the faith, 
as well as the incident of Alfred’s 
harp-playing in the Danish camp. 


aie Historians may find that these 

MR. ARNOLD BENNETT is stories are so many myths, but 

as Mr. Chesterton rightly declares, 

The famous author, whose new play, “The “without these popular traditions we 


should have bothered about Alfred 
about as much as we bother about 
Eadwig.” His poem preserves the 
prescribed manner of these heroic times 
* ® 
Rellgious Frenzy. 
story of more than average merit is F.G. 
Burmester’s “A Bavarian Village 
Player” (Greening). It concerns the ex- 
aggeration of a morbid mind worked upon 
by religious fanaticism. Johann Tatler 
Becher, the hero, had been chosen for the 
part of Christus in a local passion play, 
and the véle entered into his soul to such 
an extent that 
at last he gives 
up the whole of 
his life to the 
mission of re- 


forming his 
fellow men. 
How this re- 


ligious fury 
gradually burns 
away his mind 
and body forms 
the motif of Miss 
Burmester’s  in- 
teresting story. 
Parts of the tale 
are perhaps a 
trifle horrible 
and the mission 
is not sufficiently 
defined, yet all 
the same “A 
Bavarian Village 
Player” remains 
a novel of merit 
and should be 
read. 
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SUPERSEDED. By J. L. C. Booth. 


\ \ \\ \ \\ \\ \ \ N \ \ \ \\\ \ \\ ih 
NAY \Y AAA AY \ 
\ \ \) NS Wo LN RAS \\ \ As / ANY 
N \ \ aN WA AN YY, NAA WR \\ \ 
NN) \ Nea Naat | . h 
INRA SS 
Ys ae 
OY \ AX 


\ 


Wg 
a 
\ 
W\ Mi 
Vise {| 
ha 
' 
ht, 


| 


| ne 
ea | UE ll 


WW \ I} 'N \ 
{ ul], Ip \ 
\ \ \ Ih \\ 
NV, f a IX \ 

= ea Oe 


ANS 
TKR 


— 


Je OG 


Visitor (who has just been making his presence felt): Here! Are you the manager of this hotel? 
Proprietor (not quite crushed): Well, I really thought I was, sir, till you arrived 


399 


THE TATLER 


appointed car and practically ran 

into my arms. This in the ordi- 

nary sense does not constitute an 
introduction, more especially when it 
happens in Bond Street on an early 
morning in May. 

There was a delicious feeling of spring 
in the air. Men and women who ought 
to have known better were stepping it 
out with the best of ’em. Errand boys 
whistled as they positively hurried to 
their various destinations. The driver of 
the last surviving horse *bus had a flower 
stuck jauntily in his buttonhole and 
exchanged a merry quip with his natural 
enemy in the shape of a harassed-looking 
chauffeur. Even the sparrows forgot to 
be sedate and were playing at being 
canaries or nightingales or larks as 
their preference lay; anyhow the 
effect was not so ludicrous as might 
be expected. 

With all nature at work for our 
destruction or deliverance can it be 
wondered that as my eyes met hers 
my mind jumped back seven years, 
and Bond Street faded into a tiny 
garden? I tookan eager step towards 
her. : 

“ Dorothy !”’ 

I clasped her hand and gazed 
down at her with all the ardour of 
impetuous youth, noting with delight 
her half-frightened look of surprised 
recognition. 

“O-oh!” 

You all know that “Oh!’’—a 
little drawing-in of the breath, half 
sob, half sigh. 

“When can I 
alone ?”’ I cried. 

She made a movement of dissent 
after the manner of women. 

“For old times sake,” I pleaded, 
my eyes filled with sentimental 
memories. Without flattering myself 
I think I have a certain tactful way 
that seldom fails to appeal to women. 

She went towards the car, inviting 
me with her eyes to follow her. 

“ Where to?”’ she asked. 

“Anywhere away from people. 
Come and Junch with me somewhere.” 

She gave a few directions to the 
chauffeur and we soon found our- 
selves spinning along the Finchley 
Road. 

We spoke of impersonal things 
although our hearts were full of that 
one sad evening seven years ago when 
she had sobbed on my breast and I had 
turned my back on all that made life 
worth living and gone to take up the 
appointment which my uncle had _ pro- 
vided for me on his plantation in—well, 
never mind where. 

I told her I had only arrived in Eng- 
land the week before. It seemed like the 
long arm of coincidence meeting her like 
this, and in place of the little schoolgirl I 
had left to find such a very gorgeous person. 

She laughed her little cooing laugh. 
Just a little more mature, but with all its 
old charm and sweetness. And my heart 
leapt at the sound of it. 


S: stepped out of a luxuriously- 


speak to you 
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10rt Story 


“FRONTI NULLA FIDES” 


By Frances Kapstowne. 


“Oh!” I cried, inflating my lungs 
with the glorious air. “It’s good to be 
back in England again.” 

We stopped for luncheon at a charm- 
ing little hotel at Hatfield and feasted on 
cold beef and pickles and apple tart. 

Has anyone ever dreamed of the 
romantic possibilities of cold beef and 
pickles and apple tart? 

A thousand times we asked each other 
did we remember, and we laughed in 
good-humored contempt as we looked back 
on all our bygone hopes and longings. 

Her eyes grew more tender as I re- 
called different incidents of those never- 
to-be-forgotten days which came crowd- 
ing tomy memory. She laughed merrily 
over my description of how I had once 


Esme Collings 


MISS MARGARET PAUL 


Who takes the part of one of Gabor Arany’s pupils 
in the amusing comedy, “The Concert,’’ now being 


played at the Comedy 


outwitted her aunt and squared the 
governess only to be discovered and 
ignominiously ejected by the gardener. 

*‘ And you still knew me after all these 
years,’ she said. “ Haven’t I changed at 
all?” 

““Only to become more fascinating, 
more alluring, more charming, and in a 
thousand subtle ways much more beau- 
tiful. You were lovely then; now——” 

Her hand was lying on the table. 
Mine closed over hers. We were alone in 
the room. I bent closer to her. 

The situation was critical and re- 
quired a vast amount of tact. 
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“Dorothy,” I breathed, “why not 
begin again where we left off ?”’ 

A startled look came into her eyes as 
she gently withdrew her hand. 

“Is it possible,” she asked, ‘that you 
don’t know?” 

“Don’t know—what ?”’ 

For answer she held up her left hand, 
on the third finger of which were many 
rings. 

“Ah!” I cried bitterly, ‘no woman 
can remain true to a memory. So you 
are engaged?” 

“As a matter of fact 

She moved the rings as she spoke and 
hidden beneath a diamond cross ring 
she showed me a plain gold band. 

After a considerable period I raised 
my head from the palms of my hands. 

* Come,” I said. 

Her eyes filled with tears at the 
sight of my haggard face. Blindly 
we sought her car. 

“Will you drop me at Hyde Park 
Corner?’’ My voice shook with 
emotion and I swallowed hard. 

“Oh please, please don’t. 
distress me.”’ 

She laid her hand gently on my 
arm. 

“When?” I demanded hoarsely. 

“In 1908,” she replied soltly. 

I groaned. Three years ago. This 
then was the end of my dream. My 
honour demanded that I should see 
her no more. But could I leave her 
like this? Why, oh why, had Fate 
played me such a scurvy trick ? 

We were nearing Hyde Park 
Corner. : 

I pulled my handkerchief from my 
pocket and watching the streams of 
people I thought how little they 
realised a tragedy was being enacted 
so near them. 

The car stopped. 

Silently I wrung her hand and 
stepped down. I turned to take one 

-last long look at her and found her 
gazing hard at what appeared to be 
a photograph. 

© Is—this—yours ?” she asked in 
puzzled tones. 

I recognised it and nodded—must 
have pulled it out of my pocket with 
the handkerchief. 

- She studied it closely, then went 
off into peals of silvery laughter. 

“Good-bye, George dear,” 
said as she handed it to me, 
been a very enjoyable morning.” 

She nodded gaily as the car moved off, 
leaving me gazing blankly alter it. 

I recovered myself on being beseeched 
by a small boy to cheer up. He also 
added for my benefit that “it might not 
be true.” 

Thus do the vulgar break in upon our 
most sacred thoughts. However, I made 
an effort, pulled myself together, and 
carefully examined the portrait which lay 
in my hand. 

It was the picture of a girl, and under- 
neath it was written :— 

“George. From his 
Emily. May, 1907.” 


” 


You 


she 


“it's 


loving wife, 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Rita Martin 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY EILEEN BUTLER 


The eldest daughter of Lord and Lady Lanesborough. Lady Eileen, who is a tall brunette and strikingly handsome, is very popular 
in society and, also in Ireland and Leicestershire, where her father has two beautiful residences. Lady Eileen is fond of hunting 
and is a frequent follower of the Quorn 
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DRAMATIC STARS FAR 


Unconventional Snapshots Showing them at Home 


SAHARET 


The Australian dancer, who is at present appearing at the London 
Coliseum. Saharet is one of the highest kickers on the stage and a 
very pretty woman. In Berlin she is a great favourit2 


MISS EVIE GREENE IN HER GARDEN EN ROUTE FOR “THE LAND OF T 


Miss Greene, who since her appearance a few years ago in “Havana” at the 
Gaiety has been touring the halls, will shortly return to comic opera in “ The 
Love Mills,’’ to be produced at the Globe_Theatre 


The favourite Parisian singer and dancer whose name is so well known i 
is now on her way to America, where her salary is to be a record one. SI! 
blossomed out as a star of the first magnitude. Her 
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FROM THE FOOTLIGHTS 


1e with their Pets or Going for a Spin in the Car. 


“LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOG” 


A charming and unconventional snapshot of Madame Simone, who is in 
America, where she will act in English several of the more famous plays 
of her répertoire 


F THE FREE’’—MLLE. GABY DESLYS 


wn in London. 


MR. JOE COYNE AND HIS WIFE 


Not to mention the dogs, which recently dragged him into the courts, where he 
She made her début in London at the Gaiety Theatre, and since then has 


Gaby Deslys, who appeared last season at the Alhambra, 


was fined for their “bad temper.’’ Mr. Coyne, who it is stated will forsale the 
Her toilettes and jewels are the envy of every woman theatre in order to enter into business, is married to Miss Alexandra Carlisle 
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PHOTOGRAPHS FROM AFAR. 


A SOUTH AFRICAN HOUSE PARTY 


Lord and Lady Gladstone and their guests at Government House. 
Stanley, Captain Paget, A.D.C., Mrs. A. E. Balfour, Mr. A. E. Balfour, Captain Parrish; front row—General Ellerson, Lady 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Back row—Mr. 


Murray, Lord Gladstone, General Sir Ian Hamilton, Lady Gladstone, and Sir George Murray 


A MUCH-DISCUSSED BRIDAL PAIR—COLONEL 
ASTOR AND HIS BRIDE 


In spite of all opposition Colonel John Jacob Astor married 

Miss Adeline Force at his summer home, Beechwood, and 

the nuptial knot was tied by the Rev. Joseph Lambert, 

a Congregational minister of Providence, Rhode Island, for 

a record fee. The honeymoon is being spent on Colonel 
Astor’s yacht 


Underwood 


MEMBERS OF THE “FOUR HUNDRED” AT 
FASHIONABLE NEWPORT, RHODE ISLAND 


The trio shown above are Mr. Robert Walter Goelet (on 

left), Miss Williard, and Mr. Vincent Astor, son of the 

colonel whose recent marriage has caused so much dis- 

cussion. They in common with others move within 

the sacred and select zone of Newport’s exclusive ‘“ Four 
Hundred ” 
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Starrods 


. ELECTRO-PLATE 
SILVER: oa cutiery. 


PES rr ES 


Two Guineas sent by post and 
Ten Minutes spent in reading the 
directions enable anyone to take 


Living Pictures 
with the _ (All-British) 


Kinora Camera 


If living portraits of children were the only work done 
by the Kinora Camera, it would be well worth its price. 


Harrods magnificent. Show- 
rooms are replete with a 
very choice collection of 
silver goods suitable for 
WEDDING PRESENTS 
and gifts of every description. - : : 
It will take all sorts of Motion Pictures—public events, 

garden party scenes, 


racing pictures— any- 


Reproductions of delicate 
antique silver to harmonise with 
period furniture—a speciality. 


‘No, 29. P. 30. thing in motion out 
STERLING SILVER POT POURRI BOX. Bien per aa 
Diam.—12 in. i of doors. 


23 in. 33 in. 
ene eee ds athe Moving pictures of 
golf and sport enable 
the Kuinora-user to 


improve his form. 


All pictures viewed 
without lantern or 
screen in the Table 
Kinora—price 15s. 
and upwards. 


The Kinora Motion Camera is sold for £2 2s. with order and seven- 


teen monthly payments of One Guinea; or only £19 cash. A moving 
portrait of self, child, or group taken on any day for £1 1s. 


BOND’S Ltd.,138,New BondSt., London, W. 


STERLING SILVER SWEET DISH (Pierced). 
6 in. 17/9 7 in. 24/- 


HARRODS, LTD., Maigee pieca LONDON, S.W. 
On and after October 2 Harrods will close at 6 o'clock 
on every evening and 1 p.m. Saturdays. 


JUST ISSUED. 


THE LATEST DESIGN IN PRAYER & HYMN BOOK 


COMBINATION SETS 


Che 
Lady’s 
Church 
Com- 
panion. 


“TMPROVED 
EMPIRE.” 


The powder which all 
the great game shots are 
shooting with this season. 


Bound in Two Volumes in Velvet Persian Leather, with round corners and red under 
gold edges, and enclosed in a Satinette-lined Velvet Persian Leather Bag, with 
long cord handle. Space is allowed in the bag for a Lady's Handkerchief. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (BIBLE WAREHOUSE), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C, 
RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Manufactured only by 
NOBEL’S EXPLOSIVES 


COMPANY, Ltd., 
GLASGOW and LONDON. 
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WOMAN’S CROWNING GLORY. 


ASHION to-day demands elaborate 
coiffures; that is why hair merchants 
and agents are so happy and pro- 
sperous. As a tonsorial artist ex- 

plained to the writer recently, practically 
75 per cent. of ladies of fashion are obliged 
to wear almost as much artificial hair. as 
they do of theirown. The word, “artificial,” 
perhaps is rather a misnomer, "for the hair 
with which society women of to-day supple- 
ment their own is real hair that comes from 
the heads of other women — natives of 
Belgium, Brittany, Holland, Italy, Germany, 
and Austria. 
& ca 


gents are continually scouring Europe to 
obtain supplies of natural hair on 
which the society woman is obliged to rely 
for twists, pulls, pads, and switches which 
make the elaborate coiffure of to-day so 
attractive. Perhaps the greater supply comes 
from Brittany ; in fact, at most ol the Breton 
fairs there is a big business done in the 
selling and buying of hair. The women of 
Brittany are blessed with luxuriant heads of 
hair and attend the fairs for the purpose 
of selling it. The agent is usually his own 
barber—bargains for the woman’s hair and 
cuts it off there and then, leaving two little 
twists, one on each side of the head, which 
fall below the close-fitting cap worn by the 
women of Brittany, and which prevents 
anyone from noticing any deficiency in hair. 
~he hair of children is often sold by Breton 
mothers and is eagerly sought after by 
agents on account of its silkiness and soft- 
ness. The treasured golden hair which ladies 
of the theatrical profession so often covet 
comes from Germany and Sweden, while 
Hungary and Italy send black tresses to 


MADAME ALICE ESTY 


The well-known operatic singer, who is now on her 

fourth consecutive Moss-Stoll tour. Madame Esty is 

giving a most interesting recital at the Bechstein Hall 
on October 16 


supplement the scanty locks of the society 
dame. Some of the latter, too, come from 
the Far East, but as Chinese and Japanese 
hair is of somewhat coarser texture it is 
generally only used for the purpose of pads. 


fa tt So 
s illustrating the great business done in 
2 the export of human hair, however, it 


is interesting to note the following figures, 
which are taken from the consular report on 
the trade in Swatow, China, for the year 
1909, which report was issued in October 
of last year. ‘“‘ The export of human hair,” 
says the report, “has nearly doubled in value 
this year, amounting now to £28,467. The 
article appears to be exported to Europe to 
meet the new fashion’s requirements for 
ladies’ transformations, switches, bandeaux, 
hair nets, foundations, etc., and for theatrical 
wigs.” 


The King’s Piper. 
| ing George has two strong penchants— 
one is his love for Scottish music and 
the other is for keeping the old picturesque 
customs of the Highlands, both of which he 
is able to indulge just now. All those living 
within earshot of Balmoral are wakened 
each morning punctually at eight o’clock 
by the lusty strains of ‘‘ Weel, Johnny Cope, 
are ye wauken yet?” played on the bagpipes 
by the royal piper, who makes a tour of the 
castle as the clock strikes eight. His Majesty 
is exceedingly fond ol the pipes and is one of 
the few who keep up the ancient custom 
among the nobles of Scotland of having a 
private piper.. Among others who also 
adhere to it are the Duke of Argyll, the 
Duke of File, the dukes of Sutherland and 
Atholl, Lord Lovat, The Mackintosh, and 
Cameron of Lochiel. 


BROADWOODS’ 


FULL-SCALE PLAYER-PIANOS. 


Ds a 


BW.) )a\LTHOUGH for some years 65-note Player- 


Pianos have been bringing almost incalculable 


happiness and musical culture into thousands 
of homes, certain disadvantages have been 
felt in using only 65 notes on an instrument 


possessing 88. 


@ The FULL-scALE BROADWOOD plays the best 
music of the best masters as it was written. 


@ No “Editing ’ 


player actions. 


is required as with 6)-note 


BROADWOODS’ LIBRARY OF 
FULL-SCALE MUSIC ROLLS. 


Every facility for the convenience of Subscribers. 


purchasing privileges. 


music. 


Special 


A Catalogue containing all the best 


Full particulars on application. 


MINIATURE GRAND. 


JOHN BROADWOOD & SONS, Ltd., Conduit St., London, W. 
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SHOWROOMS — SHOWROOMS— 


tn, Alexa nder. Glarke. 22. 


LONDON, W. * Manufacturing Gomparny LONDON, E.C. 


POST FREE, THE CO.’S RISK 


4 
i WRITE FOR SELECTIONS 
SPECIAL SENT TO THE 
" CATALOGUE of COUNTRY ON 
‘ JEWELLERY APPROVAL AT 
: 


1) 
4) 


No. 660. Diamond and Peridot Brooch, 
Pearl Drop, £15. 


No. 469, 
Fine Gold, 
£1 2 6 


Rose 
Diamonds 
E: 
ee ue aiead. 
2 Yo. 471. 
Diamonds, Fine Bié 
mie No. 482. 
Rose 
Diamonds, 
sia Ruby Eyes, 
No. 475. 5 £4150 
Rose Diamonds, 1 ‘ 
£218 6 "AS 
= aie 
: e 
5 
— y b} Ey 
Xie nee 
“ Ber = | SZ 2h 
No. 82 pine NOS. $ ord ey 
Diamond Dig Tend Ri anc HIGHEST - EXCLUSIVE Ss. N 
and Pearl £52 10 50x, 3 i oS Fine Eee d 
Pagoda QUALITY. DESIGNS. : Diamond Ring, 
Pendant : oeG: Bs £37 100 . 
mounted in No. 828 ENG i a Ny 
Platinum, vinesDiamondand Ew Di ‘8 
ihe ine Diane 3s No.7 paar 
alee Foecneipeaoahs _ No. 380. Fine’ Diamond Necklace No. 382. mpeeoeH 
Fine Diamond mounted throughout in Fine Diamond £18 100 
; and Raby wepgant Platinum, ee Design, i and Ruby 
: ae > set in Platinum. 140. endant set ins 6 
Re % J £28 10 0 eae 5 
A No. 472. 
No. 943. Fine Diamonds set in No. 450. Rose Diamonds and Turquoise, No. 453. No. 945. Fine Diamonds set in Platinum, Fine Gold, 
Platinium, £21 10 O £210 0 Rose Diamonds, £3. £14 14 0 £1. 


Novelties in 
Knitted Coats 


NEW REAL SILK 
CHEVIOT MIXTURE 
SWEATER JACKET 


(as sketch), made from extra 
bright double-combed two- 
colour mixture yarn silk, the 
mixture effect being specially 
suitable for wearing with 
tweeds. Stocked in a large 
variety of mixed shades. 
A very smart and becoming 
garment. 


Price FQ / 6 each. 


Cap to match (as sketch), 25/- 


MR. ERNEST has now 
originated his Day and 
Evening Gowns, Tailor 
Costumes, &c., for the 
coming season. 


Patterns and Sketches on 
application, 


185, REGENT STREET, W. 


The same Coat in plain colours. 


63/- 
SENT ON APPROVAL. 


Debenham 
G Freebody. 


Wigmore Street. 


(Cevendish Squere) London W 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste for Quality. for Value 
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Theatre Fashions. 


A MAGNIFICENT epitome of the autumn 


fashions is shown on the stage of 
Drury Lane in The Hope; they are 
indeed worthy of the traditions of the 
house and its former triumphs. Miss Evelyn 
D’Alroy, who takes the part of Brenda Carlyon 
in the scene laid in the Mall at Simla, wears a 
simple frock of tomtit-blue taffetas, the skirt 
edged with ruches of the same, slightly draped 
in front, displaying the ankles. The corsage is 
of the Stuart character supplemented with a 
pointed bib of dull-silver lace, a white lace turn- 
down collar giving a dainty finish to the throat, 
the elbow sleeves terminating in ruches of lace. 
cd & a 
The Vogue for Loops. 
Mis Fanny Brough in the same scene wears 
a distinctive toilette of hazel-nut-brown 
charmeuse in alliance with a tunic of a darker 
shade of ninon, which is arranged to show a 
tablier of charmeuse extending from the bust- 
line to the hem of the skirt in front, embellished 
with loop-and-button ornaments. The cross- 
over corsage is relieved with a soft white vest, 
the scheme completed by a brown tagal hat, 
the brim rolled off the face and ornamented 
with an upstanding brown-and-black osprey. 
is & ait 
A Perplexing Question. 
“The perplexing question of the length of the 
new gown is most satisfactorily settled in 
Miss Kate Rorke’s dress of shot-mauve char- 
meuse ; it rests on the ground all round and is 
finished with a pointed train at the back in a 
very becoming manner. On the corsage and 
sleeves are touches of striped mauve chiffon in 
conjunction with a Marie Antoinette fichu of old 
lace. Smart indeed is Miss Fanny Brough’s 
white lace dress; the skirt is composed of three 
flounces edged with violet fringe, and with it 
she dons a violet tafletas coat supplemented 
with soft falling lace revers. Everyone is 
always interested in Miss Brough’s tailored suits 
as they are distinctly smart and appropriate for 
the occasions on which they are worn. Her grey 
tailor-made checked with red is no exception to 
the rule. The coat is built on mannish lines 
and is the accepted 34-in. length; the skirt 
when she is standing gives the idea of being 
quite narrow, but when she moves a clever 
arrangement of flat loose pleats is noticeable. 
He tt co 9 
A Magnificent Evening Gown. 
MV 2anificent indeed is the evening gown worn 
by this talented actress. It is fashioned 
of the softest black satin supplemented with an 
ultra-smart wrap-over tunic whose fount of 
inspiration is the draperies of the East Indian 
woman, ornamented with a _ broad band of 
superb dull-gold embroidery showered with tiny 
mock diamonds, a serried row of the latter out- 
lining the décolletage. ‘The narrow silhouette is 
maintained although the draping of the tunic 
somewhat masks the truth of this statement. 
The sleeves are of ninon edged with embroidery, 
which gives the impression that sleeves have 
been omitted from the scheme. 
% 2 
The Importance of ‘‘ Ligne.” 
Ithough there are only a limited number 
of dresses en évidence in Married by 
Degrees at the Court Theatre they are of special 
interest, plainly demonstrating that ligne is a 
fetish with the advance dressmakers to-day. 
Mrs. Russ Whytal assumes in the first act a real 
sky-blue satin dress; the collarless corsage is 
guiltless of all decoration, but it is finished with 
a small gathered vest of flesh-coloured illusion, 
the kimono sleeves being treated in a like 
manner at the elbows. Quite a novel idea is 
the wearing of two silken girdles round the 
neck which extend to the waist-line. The skirt 
at the back is provided with a panel cut on the 
bias, whence springs a scarf drapery of chiffon 
caught in front with an old-world bead motif. 
Blue velvet is threaded through the hair and a 
cluster of pink malmaisons tucked into the 
waist-band. Daring withal justified by the 


result is a geranium-red foulard dress powdered 


with graduated white spots. The two-tiered 
skirt is provided with an original drapery at the 
back showing the reverse side of the fabric. 
The corsage is of white broderie anglaise with 
broad bretelles of silk. Miss Maud Hoffmann as 
Leonora wears an attractive dress of tan- 
coloured velour delaine exquisitely moulded to 
her figure. Large smoke-coloured pearl buttons 
extend from the right shoulder across the front 
of the dress to the left knee, beneath which is 
seen a simulated under skirt which is slit up in 
front. The picture is completed by a lawn 


AN AUTUMN TAILORED SUIT 


Of marine-blue satin trimmed with velvet of the 
same shade, the revers embellished with white 
ratine ; the helmet hat is adorned with reversible 


ribbon. At Debenham and Freebody’s 


American collar with a bunch of geraniums at 
the waist. 

Distinctive Tailor-mades. ; 
“There is nothing more illuminative regard- 


ing the latest ideas in tailor suits than a 
visit to the salons of Debenham and Freebody, 


. 


lv 


OM 2 


[No. 535. SEPTEMBER 27, IQII 


By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


Wigmore Street. There are to be encountered 
original and smart models that cannot fail to 
directly appeal to the susceptibilities of the 
well - dressed woman. It seems well - nigh 
superfluous to add that when the models are 
reproduced a note of individuality is imparted 
that places them on an exalted plane; little 
discrepancies of the prospective wearer’s figure 
are concealed and good points that she never 
imagined she possessed are emphasised. Por- 
trayed on this page is a distinctive model of 
dull marine-blue satin and skirt emphasising the 
charm of the “ wrapped” effect, and as will be 
observed velvet has been introduced to accen- 
tuate it. The coat falls slightly away from the 
figure at the back and is rounded in front in 
Cavalier fashion, but the clou of the whole 


creation are the shawl revers relieved with 
white ratine. This firm is also responsible 
for the hat, which is trimmed with shot 


reversible ribbon to tone with the colourings 
of the suit. There is a galaxy of distinctive 
model hats in these showrooms; the Viking 
helmet in its newest phases is quite charming. 
te it tt 
A Study in Pewter Grey and Blue. 
ikewise to be seen are the new tweeds for 
smart suits; they are endowed with 
unigue silkiness and are made in all the 
fashionable mixtures. They must not be con- 
founded with tweeds for the sportswoman as 
they are totally different. A very distinctive 
costume was built of pewter-grey tweed with 
a broken white stripe; the skirt of the corselet 
character wrapped the figure and was orna- 
mented with discretion with large smoke-grey 
pearl buttons, the buttonholes piped with 
American cadet-blue ratine. The coat slightly 
defined the figure and was provided with bold 
revers of ratine to harmonise with the piping 
on the skirts. Now it must not be imagined 
that it is only in elaborate tailored suits that 
this firm excels as it has a splendid assort- 
ment of costumes from £4; naturally should 
any alterations be required a modest extra 
charge is made. 
& co & 
Autumn Jewellery. 
‘There are always surprises of beautiful jewellery 
in store for devotees who regard it as a 
medium for artistic expression. The pendant of 
diamonds in many forms is well-nigh ubiquitous. 
Sometimes it is suspended from the end of a flat 
sautoiy of diamonds or it may be from a 
glittering chain of these beautiful stones. They 
vary in size from a shilling to that of a five- 
shillingpiece; as a matter of fact they are 
sometimes even larger. Those showing the 
wheatear design are perfectly fascinating ; then 
there are the latticework collars of diamonds 
mounted on black velvet. A galaxy of these 
exquisite affairs is to be encountered in the 
showrooms of the Parisian Diamond Company, 
143, Regent Street, W. 


iit te a 


A Modern Invention. 
Atthough quite a modern invention the 
suspender is now an indispensable adjunct 
to every lady’s toilette. A very interesting folder 
on the evolution of the suspender, tracing back 
to earliest methods of winding long strips of 
ribbon latticewise round the legs—incidentally 
referring to the romantic incident, “ The Origin 
of the Order of the Garter ’’—is issued by the 
Sphere Suspender Company, Ltd., and is sent 
free to any reader mentioning Tue Tarver. 
The Sphere suspender is noted for its rubber 
grip—the grip that grips and never slips—which 
gently but firmly holds the hose without causing 
“ ladders” and keeps the corset firmly in position 
also giving the fashionable straight-fronted effect. 
Spheres are furnished with rustless fittings and 
can easily be fixed to any corset. As the whole 
of the material is made by the world-renowned 
Leicester firm every confidence can be felt in 
purchasing these goods. A word must be said 
regarding the excellent and artistic array of 
colourings in which they are made. 
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HOW I PERMANENTLY 
REMOVED MY 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. 


After Pastes, Powders, Depilatories, Electricity, 
and various advertised preparations had failed. 


A simple easy method which any lady can use at Home, and 
quickly rid herself for ever of this humiliating affliction. 


BY KATHRYN B. 


I was deeply humiliated by superfluous 
hair which seemed to steadily increase and 
become more hideous as I grew older, and 
I cannot find words to tell you how good I 
felt and what a terrible load was lifted off 
my mind when I finally realised that the 
unsightly growth had disappeared for ever. 
Before achieving this happy result I had 
tried many advertised remedies, but found 
to my sorrow that if they removed the 
hair at all it was for a short time only and 
the hairs soon reappeared—stronger and 
thicker than ever. Even the electric 
needle was tried upon 
my skin and I endured 
a great deal of pain 
from its use, but sim- 
ply met with disap- 
pointment. I had 
spent so much time 
and money on these 
various methods that 
I was in despair and 
almost ready to give 
up, thinking that I 
must suffer for ever 
from this terrible af- 
fliction. It was then 
that I chanced to 
learn of a device by 
which the women of 
ancient Rome _ had 
completely rid them- 
selves of superfluous 
hair. With this idea 
in mind I began a 
series of careful ex- 
periments in an effort to wrest this hidden 
secret from the past. At last my efforts 
were crowned with success, for I discovered 
a method entirely different from anything 
I had ever before seen. I used it on my 
own skin and it quickly removed all of my 
superfluous hair without the slightest 
vestige of pain or discomfort. I was 
delighted, and feared that some sign of the 
hair might return. After a few weeks had 
passed I noticed that my skin still remained 
clear, soft, and white, and as the months 
slipped by and not the slightest trace of the 


FIRMIN. 


hated superfluous hair returned, I realised 
that I had truly made a most marvellous 
discovery. The wonderful transformation 
in my appearance caused comment among 
my friends, and they thought that a veri- 
table miracle had been wrought. When I 
divulged to them the secret I had dis- 
covered they tried the same method on 
their own skins with equally effective and 
permanent results. They told me in 
guarding this secret I was withholding a 
great boon from womankind, and urged 
that I should tell others, so that all 
afflicted women might 
benefit by my dis- 
covery. One of the 
most eminent chem- 
ists of Paris examined 
the treatment and gave 
it the highest endorse- 
ment. A prominent 
society lady who used 
this method some time 
agonowsays: ‘‘ Your 
treatment is marvel- 
lous because it is per- 
manent. My skin has 
remained smooth and 
white without a shade 
of superfluous hair.’’ 
I have never known 
this remarkable pro- 
cess to fail, but you 
can judge for yourself 
of its seemingly mira- 
culous power. I am 
so grateful for my own 
delivery from the curse of superfluous hair 
that I feel that I should give full particulars 
regarding my discovery to all my sisters 
who need it. Merely enclosea penny stamp 
for reply and I will send you particulars by 
return of post. I will positively guarantee 
that any lady can permanently and pain- 
lessly remove her superfluous hair, and 
that she can easily use this process in the 
privacy of her own home without the 
knowledge of anyone. Address KATHRYN 
B. FIRMIN (Dept. 497D), 85, Great Port- 
land Street, London, W. 


NOTE.—The discovery of Mme. Firmin is unquestionably a marvellous blessing to all 
women suffering from this humiliating affliction, and we, strongly advise readers to 
write at once for full information regarding her secret. Don't use this treatment near 
the scalp, eyebrows, or where you do not wish to have the hair permanently removed. 


FREE COUPON. 
Issued to readers of “The Tatler” by Kathryn B. Firmin. 
Cut out this Coupon to-day, and send with your name and address (or write and 
mention No. 497D), enclosing a penny stamp for postage, to Kathryn B. Firmin 


(Dept. 497D), 85, Great Portland Street, London, W., for free information regarding 
her marvellous discovery for permanently and painlessly removing superfluous hair. 


CAN BE DEVELOPED by the new and wonderful DIANO 

method. It rounds the figure, im- 

proves the neck, fills all the sunken parts; perfectly safe and 
harmless. Beautifully illustrated booklet sent free to all. 

Every woman who through sickness, worry, or any other cause 
lacks the natural development of Bust can easily regain a perfect 
figure by a new and remarkable treatment that quickly enlarges the 
bust to full proportion. It is a home treatment that any lady can 
easily use in her private apartments, and is guaranteed to give the 
desired result without the slightest inconvenience. By sending your 
name and address, enclosing stamp for postage, to LADY MANAGER, 

\\ V.F. Espanola Medicine Co. (Dept.275), 205, Regent St., London, W., 
you will receive FREE full description of this remarkable method 
which will enable you to attain perfect bust development at home at 
avery slight expense. The description is posted to you ina perfectly 
plain and sealed envelope,and you should have no hesitancy in writing. 
You will be delighted to learn how easily and surely the bust can be 
developed, and it will pay you to write to-day. Don’t neglect to do so. 
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THE PERFUME OF THE ORIENT. 
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A reminiscence of the mysterious East, 
presenting all the most pleasing charac- 
teristics of an Oriental perfume. Quite 
the fashionable perfume of the year. 


2/6, 5/6, 8/6 bottle. 


To be obtained from Boots Cash 
Chemists, and all high-class 
Chemists and Stores. 


TRIAL SAMPLE. 


A bijou sample of this Perfume, 
with three different perfumed 
cards and sample of Soap, sent 
on receipt of stamps 3d. 


THE ERASMIC C0., LTD., 
Warrington. 


H. KELSEY. 


482, Oxford Street, London, W. 
FASHIONABLE BOOT @ SHOE MAKER. 
Satin Shoes, all colours, London made, 6/9 


THE OXFORD SHOE. 


Box Calf, 
Glace Kid and 
\ Ki Patent Leather, 


Large selection of Boots and Shoes in all the latest shapes. 
SEND POST CARD FOR FREE BOOKLET. "Phone: Padd. 3064. 


A VERY LIMITED NUMBER REMAIN UNSOLD. 
THE KING’S PRINTERS’ CORONATION SOUVENIR 


Praver and bymn Books. 


The only Editions containing Words and Music of 
THE CORONATION ANTHEM, 
“Rejoice in the Lord, O Ye Riahtcous,” 


Composed by SIR FREDERICK BRIDGE, M.V.O., M.A., Mus.Doc. ; 
.In Handsome and Appropriate Bindings, Twenty-two Different Designs. 


Prices from 4/4 net. 


Illustrated. Prospectus Free on Application. 


SPECIAL FEATURES OF THE KING'S PRINTERS’ CORONATION PRAYER & HYMN BOOKS :— 


A Title Page Printed in aroun eee Beh Lert pelt cen! 
George V. and Queen Mary, The Fu ext o e Corona e e, 
and, by Special Arrangement, Music and Words of Sir Frederick Bridge’s 


CORONATION ANTHEM. c r S ‘ 
Ahi A <! at Souve 
SPE CI: AL I d O T IC . open Hymn eck will NOT be Reorintads 
TT 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E.C. 
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Mason Lopce. 


EAREST EVA,—We are moving 
south again almost directly as 
mamma has suddenly realised 
that we both need clothes even if 

we do not go to the Durbar. This happy 
state of affairs has been brought about 
partly by judicious and disinterested (?) 
criticism of her own clothes by a diplo- 
matic young person not entirely unknown 
to you and partly by the arrival of 
Mrs. G. from a “ grape cure” in Switzer- 
land. She came wid Paris, and con- 
sidering she only halted for five days 
managed to bring back with her an 
amazing quantity of “things.” You 
should hear the American boy hold forth 
upon what woman includes under this 
generic term. 
co ® 
M:: G. says the crinoline scare need 
alarm no one. The beauty of “line 
and form” has been too thoroughly well 
realised to be easily ousted. Of course, 
the beauty depends upon circumstances ; 
if you have ever seen Lady J. in a jumper 
suit I need not labour the point. There 
is to be a little more, fulness in the skirt, 
and after the “hobble”’ it is the case ot 
“the little more, and how much it is.” 
(Browning, please note). The early- 
Victorian effect is obtained by a judicious 
admixture of pleats round the waist and 
fichu effects on the bodice. There! Never 
say I withhold valuable dress hints when 
they come my way. I always love ex- 
patiating on frocks, especially when they 
are actually or prospectively mine, and if 
we do come to London next week you 
shall have an extra long budget. 
i te te 
ts. G. wore one of her new Paris 
gowns at the Balmorai ball, and it 
took everyone’s breath away. Most of it 
was brocade of tomato colour and gold, 
but the brocade was not the kind our 
great-grandmothers wore—so stiff that it 
would stand alone—but as soft and cling- 
ing as crépe de chine. A Marie Antoi- 
nette fichu of gold lace crossed at the 
waist, where it was held in place by a 
single gold lily. Youcan imagine how 
lovely she looked and how insignificant 
she made everyone else, not excepting the 
royalties present. That is the only vivid 
frock she has bought, for the French, she 
says, having discovered the charms of 
black and white, are almost eschewing 
colours, and black and white is to be all 
the rage in London this winter. 
td & i 
It certainly has one advantage ; it’s too 
extravagant for the lady from the 
suburbs, so we shall not be constantly 


~ des femmes d'aujourdbui 
et les modes de demain 


encountering cheap-and-nasty imitations 
of our own models wherever we go. Mrs. 
G. has a perfectly lovely black-and-white 
gown which she is going to wear to-night 
—-it’s Dicky Blount’s birthday and there’s 
to be a party. It is plissé white tulle over 
black crépe de chine with a flounce of 
exquisite point de venise round the skirt. 
Lots of people can’t wear black, and 
mamma won't let me. She says young 


LADY CREWE 


In a charming toilette 


vi 
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girls haven’t the right spirit peeping out of 
their eyes, and if they did have it they 
would certainly deserve to be whipped 
and shut up in a convent, but black veiled 
in white or vice versd can be worn by 
almost anyone, be she sixteen or sixty. 
have made out a most imposing list 

of things under three headings: 
“Things I Want,” “Things I Must Have,” 
and “Things I Cannot Do Without.” 
The American boy looked over my 
shoulder as I wrote the headings and 
actually could not see there was . any 
difference between the last two. Men are 
so dense. I shall have to carry the lists 
surreptitiously as mamma always Jibs at 
anything of the sort. The only way to 
get what I want when she has a maternal 
fiton is to order my things while she is 
fussing over her own, and then say quite 
casually, “Oh, don’t bother; I’ve told 
them about the two or three little things 
I need.” I hate having my requirements 
subedited, and mamma’s respect for my 
taste is quite equalled by her abhorrence 
of what she calls my extravagance. ~ 

ca t 

I feel quite a thrill of excitement at the 

prospect of shops once more. I would 
not be a man for anything, not even now 
that they can exercise some ingenuity 
about ties and socks. No wonder they 
vote balls a bore. There is no preliminary 
excitement about clothes and no triumph 
when you have achieved just the right 
effect for them, poor things! Isn’t this 
drivel? Ican’t helpit. I am writing in 
the library, and the kid—everyone calls 
the American that—is watching me. He 
does not say anything or even fidget but 
just sits and looks, so I can’t grumble, 
but I find it dreadfully distracting.— 
Thine as always, Letitia. 


The Norwich Festival. 

A mong the most interesting of the per- 
om formers taking part in the musical 
programme for the Norwich Festival next 
month is Lady Speyer, who will be one 
of the violin soloists. The story of her 
marriage with the wealthy banker was, 
according to rumour, quite a romance. 
A friend asked him to go to a concert 
one night to hear a very fine violinist. 
Being a great lover of music he went, and 
was so fascinated with the performance of 
Madame von Stosel, as Lady Speyer then 
was, that he begged to be introduced. 
Lady Speyer is often found on platforms 
with Lady Maud Warrender, Lord Shaftes- 
bury’s sister, whose fine, well-trained voice 
is so often heard in the cause of charity. 
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A Distinctive 
Tailor-madeGown 
for Autumn wear 


"TAILOR- MADE Gowns 
~are a strong feature 
of this famous house. The 
choicest of the season’s pro- 
ductions are always to be 
seen in its salons, and ladies 
are cordially invited to pay 
a visit of inspection. 


R:S,. “PARIS.” 


New and Fashionable Coat and 
Skirt carried out in Black and 
Navy Suiting Serge. The smart 
long Rever is trimmed with Silk 
Braid.. The Skirt is also orna- 
mented with Silk Braid. This 
garment is beautifully cut and 
tailored, and the Coat is lined 
Ivory Satin. 


Price 


Seven Guineas. 


Our Catalogue of cor- 
rect Autumn Fashions 
may be had now—post 
free on application. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


appeals directly to the Art loving public, to lovers of 
architecture, and to those who contemplate building a home. 
It is technical only in a minor degree, and its contents are 
framed to interest the general public as well as members of 
the architectural profession. 

Among the subjects with which it specially deals 
beautiful houses, old, historical and new ; gardens and the craft 
of the garden-maker ; sculpture, painting, and fine furniture. In 
addition, there is a supplement each month, devoted to the 
most interesting and progressive development in Housing and 
Town Planning. 


are 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


is without exception the most beautifully produced publication 

of the day. It is printed on thick art paper, and the 

photographic illustrations are of infinite variety and interest. 
The price is 18., post free 13s. per annum. 


Subscriptions should be sent to— 


The Publisher, THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW, 
CAXTON HOUSE, WESTMINSTER. 
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The on Champion 


: Photo 
L.N.A. 


Steady Nerve, Confidence, Endurance— 


To enable one to do the very best possible, ‘I have found 
nothing to equal Phosferine, says James Braid, holder of 
the Open Golf Championship. Everybody attributes Braid’s 
victory to his steady nerve, and the champion himself, who 
never gets “flustered,” says his fine condition is due to 
Phosferine. As winner of the Championship for five years, 
James Braid says deliberately and forcibly that Phosferine 
ensures a firm hand, a sure eye, and braces the system to 
endure great physical strain. 

This carefully weighed testimony of the Champion, 
proving how Phosferine has done so much for him, banish- 
ing sleeplessness, maintaining his health, is evidence the 
tonic will enable all dependent upon an alert brain, sure 
eye, and steady hand, to do the very best possible. 


Are Easily Acquired. 


Mr. James Braid (winner of the Open Championship, 1901, 
1905, 1906, 1908, and 1910), writes :—‘“It is of the greatest 
importance to anyone taking part in first-class golf, or who 
desires to play as well as it is possible for him to do, that 
his general health and particularly his nerves should be in 
the best possible state. It is essential, in -view of the great 
strain placed upon the player, that he should get the full 
amount of sleep, and feel tuned up, and that his hand and 
eye should be as steady as possible. In my experience | 
have found nothing to equal Phosferine for attaining these 
objects, and I can thoroughly recommend it to all players 
of this game.” 


PHOSFERINE 


THE GREATEST OF ALL TONICS 
A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


Nervous Debility | Neuralgia Lassitude | Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness | Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness | Headache 
Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain Fag | Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Ansemia Seiatica 


and disorders consequent upon a reduced state of the nervous system. 


The Royal Tonicggy 


Phosferine has been supplied by Royal Commands 


H.M. the Queen of Spain 

H.I.M. the Dowager Empress of Russia 
H.I.H. the Grand Duchess Olga of Russia 
H.M. the King of Greece H.R.H. the Grand Duchess of Hesse 
H.M. the Queen of Roumania The Imperial Family of China 


And the Principal Royalty and Aristocracy throughout the world. 
The 2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} 


ae the Royal Family 
H.I.M. the Empress of Russia 
H.M. the King of Spain 


size. 
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NOTES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


T was a minor poet who once said, ‘“‘I have 
| a very meek voice ; if] did not say malicious 
things I should never be heard,” and the 
same might very well be said by that 
Madame Toselli, ex-Crown Princess of Saxony, 
whose “Story of My Lile” is vastly amusing 
the memoir-reading public at large but rather 
badly fluttering the dovecotes of those European 
Courts with Hapsburg connections. The lady 
has been staying in London, where it 
will be remembered she married her 
Toselli, and rumour attributes yet another 
husband to her Imperial Highness. He 
is a rich American this time and cannot, 
of course, be properly displayed to a 
dismayed Europe until the Toselli person 
is somehow or other disposed of. 


eanwhile “The Story of My Life” 
has been confiscated in Vienna, 
and of course no one who calls himself 
a Monarchist would dare for a single 
minute to be seen reading the thing in 
the Residenz Staat of “Dresden, where 
life for all its rather cheap veneer of 
modernity is lived under the primmest, 
most middle-class conditions, where the 
“military ’’ forms “the smart set,’ and 
the Court is like a prison. Like all 
Hapsburgs Louisa of Tuscany suffers from 
an overwhelming self - consciousness. 
What “1” feel, what “I” think, what 
“1”? want comes always first, the rest 
of the world a bad second. 


2 
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t would be indeed hard to find a 
more ideal site for a hotel than 
that which has been selected for the 
Sloane Gate Hotel, with its main 
entrance in Basil Street, 20 yards from 
the top of Sloane Street, and a side 


eutrance to the Knightsbridge tube station. 
Intending visitors may, however, rest assured 
that no sound nor the least vibration is 


perceptible within the precincts of the hotel. 
The rooms are furnished with elegance and 
good taste, there are many enclosed suites of 
apartments, and although the attendance and 
cuisine—the latter under the management of a 
French chef—are of an unusually high order 


THE NEW ROYAL ACADEMY OF MUSIC 
In the Marylebone Road. The style of the building is Italian 


Renaissance and has cost about £60,000 


of merit the tariff is moderate. The manager 
will be pleased to send full particulars regarding 
prices to prospective visitors to the metropolis. 
@ute invaluable for all toilet and household 
purposes is Scrubb’s Cloudy Ammonia. 
A new lease of life is given to a carpet when it 
has been rubbed with warm water to which a 
little of this preparation has been added 
as it removes grease spots and other 
stains and lightens and restores the 
colours. T’or cleaning glass stains on 
marble, etc., one or two tablespoonfuls 


should be added to a pail of water, 
when little or no soap will be needed. 
% ie i 
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t is interesting to note that Oxo was 
the only fluid beef which obtained 
the much-coveted Grand Prix at the 
Festival of Empire Exhibition. This 
makes the ninth Grand Prix awarded 
to Oxo in the great international exhibi- 
tions of the last four years. 
th th 
New Books. 
~oppiz. By Gilbert Watson. 
and Boon.) 
Tue PERFUME OF THE Lapy IN Brack. 
By Gaston Leroux. (Nash.) 
A SrresHan. By Maude Hartley. 
(Mills and Boon.) 
Gotp Coast PALaver. 
Bowler. (Long.) 
Ripe Corn. 
(Mills and Boon.) 
THE SCALES OF CHANCE. 
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By Louis 
By S. C. Nethersole. 


By Captain 


Henry Curties. (Constable.) 

Tue Rep Star or Nicut. By W. A. 
Mackenzie. (Constable.) 

THe Muck Rake. By Norman 
McKeown. (Constable.) 


REPRODUCTIONS of FOUR GREAT WORKS of ART 
By JOHN LAVERY, A.R.A., R.S.A., R.H.A. 


“SPRINGTIME.” 
Which has been purchased by the Luxembourg Gallery. 


Of all Art Dealers, or from the Publishers and Printers, EYRE 


Exhibited in UENICE, 1910. 


Also 
Companion 
Pictures 
from the 
same Exhibition, 


“ARTADNE,’ 


a beautiful 
Figure Subject, 
and 


“WAITING.’ 


Size 12 i 


Size 12 i 
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Now Published for the First Time. 


“THE MOTHER.” 


PRINTED IN SEPIA CARBON. 


- X 10 in, 2/6; 15 in. X 12 in. 5/-; 24 in. x 18 in. 12/- per copy. 


PRINTED IN SEPIA PLATINOTYPE. 


. X Io in., 4/-; 15 in. x 12 in., 8/.; 


& SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd., (“P” Dept.), East Harding Street, London, E.C. 
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24. in. X 18 in., 17/6 per copy. 
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Ecclesiastical Architecture. 


EDITED BY; 


MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, B.A., F.S.A., F.R.I.B.A. 


(Hon. Corresponding Member of the American Institute of Architects.) 


ECCLESIASTICAL ARCHITECTURE contains an important and interesting article on 


“THE DESIGN AND ARRANGEMENT 
OF CHURCHES,” 


By SIR CHARLES NICHOLSON, Bart. F.R.I.B.A.; 


And also a valuable Series of Notes, entitled :— 


“MODERN CHURCHES,” 


By CHARLES SPOONER, F.R.I.B.A. 


Photographs of the work of the following Architects are included :— 


C. H. B. QUENNELL 
EDMUND SEDDING 
LEONARD STOKES 
WALTER J. TAPPER 

C. Harrison TowNSEND 
FreDk. A.- WALTERS 

C. WHALL 


The late J. F. BentLrey 

The late J. D. Seppine 

T. G. Jackson, R.A. 

Sir CHarLes NIcHoLson, Bart. 
W. H. Bipvaxe, M.A. 

The late R. J. Jounson 
Professor BERESFORD PITE 


RoBERT CHRISTIE 

The late THomas GARNER 
Ha.ut-Jones and CumMMINGS 
Mervyn E. Macartney, F.S.A, 
WILLIAM and SEGAR OWEN 

J. M. Dick PEDDIE 
LANCHESTER and RICHARDS 


H. Percy ApAms 

Joun Bevcuer, R.A., and J. J. Joass 
W. D. Caror 

BuckLanp and FARMER 

He (G+ Cornette 

Dunn and Watson 

GERALD C. HorsLrey 

Sir R. S. Lorimer 

Nicot and Nico. 


ARTHUR BARTLETT 
The late G. F. Boptery, R.A. 
G. GILBERT Scott 
Sir Aston WEss, C.B., R.A., and 
E. Incress BELL 
‘TEMPLE MooRE 
Ernest Newton, A.R.A. 
WaLTeR H. BRIERLEY 
Bast Cuampneys, M.A. 
and Others. 


CHARLES SPOONER 

J. and J. Swarsrick 

W. E. Tower 

W. F. UnswortH 

W. H. Warp and W. G. CopweELy 
Epcar Woop 

GODFREY PINKERTON 

W. A. PITE 

F. P. WarREN 


This Publication is one of the greatest interest to every 
Architect and Clergyman who is interested in the Architecture 


of Cathedrals and Churches. Every Architect and Clergyman 
should send a post card to the Publisher of THE SPHERE 
and TATLER, Great New Street, London, E.C., to learn 


the Special Terms on which he may obtain this work. 
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GOSSIP FROM THI GREEN-ROOM. 


As Mlle. Beulemans Mlle. Gilbert Legrand 
has charm, prettiness, and wonderful 
variety. She is the ingénue of our 
dreams just as M. Jacque is the most 
amusing, good-natured old father with 
a boorish exterior and a heart of gold 
that anyone could wish to see. But, 
indeed, each individual member of this 
clever company could not be improved 
upon. 


The Globe. 

NE of the prettiest, wittiest, most 
charming, and most entertaining 
little comedies that Paris has 
sent over to London for many 

a long and weary year is Le Mariage de 
Mlle. Beulemans, by Franz Fonson and 
Fernand Wicheler. It does not, however, 
belong rightly to Paris at all because 
Miss Beulemans’ marriage was arranged 
first of all in Brussels and only went over 
to Paris because—well, Belgium could not 
possibly hope to hold such a charming 
creature. What she did in the gay 
capital is a matter of recent history, 
the pleasant theatrical history of a run 
of about 400 nights. Unfortunately she 
is only in London for such a short time— 
she finishes this week to be exact. All 
the same, if there is anybody who fails to 
visit the Globe, whether he knows French 
well or only indifferently, he ought never 
to be allowed to see another pretty, amus- 
ing, thoroughly healthy little comedy for 
the rest of his playgoing lifetime. 

a Es 


The Coliseum. 
hen one has seen Madame Sarah 
Bernhardt one feels one has seen 
the ninth wonder of the world. Here she 
is within a few years of seventy looking— 
well, if not seventeen as some of the 
newspapers try to make out, at any rate 
extraordinarily young. Here she is, too, 
not taking nice elderly respectable parts 
full of dignity and stateliness, but flaunt- 
ing beautiful courtesans, all sensuousness, 
passion, and mocking laughter. What is 
more to the point, too, the incongruity of 
a woman of nearly seventy playing such 
voles is entirely lost beneath the. still 
wonderful voice, gesture, and movements 
of the actress.. Occasionally, only very 
occasionally, are there signs of age. The 
movements are not so swift, so spon- 
taneous, as they were perhaps, the fire 
behind all her utterances is a shade 
dimmer; but yet she thrills us as only 
Sarah Bernhardt can thrill us, and she 
holds the huge audiences of the Coliseum 
= from beginning to end in the hollow of 
; her hand. The company who support her 
THE DIVINE SARAH IN “THEODORA” is admirable, and the ateatng is ves good. 


logue, and the quaintness of ie Sean For the first time in two years Madame Sarah Bernhardt But besides “the one and only Sarah” 
which make the piece. And above allit has just been photographed on the stage. The above picture there are two English artists of the front 
is the acting that will make it doubly shows her in the third act of Sardou’s “ Théodora,” which Yankon the programme. One is Albert 
welcome in London. It is quite perfect. she is presenting at the Coliseum nightly to delighted audiences © Chevalier and the other Cecilia Loftus. 
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The Acting. 
rom the language point of view Le 
Mariage de Mlle. Beulemans is 
somewhat difficult to understand. <A 
great deal of the humour consists in the 
use of the French language as spoken 
in Brussels. All the same, even if you do 
not understand a single word you will 
find any number of things to charm and 
amuse you in the delightful little play. 
The plot is negligible. It is the various 
types of character, the charm of the dia- 


To the Clergy, Missionaries, Sunday School Teachers, 
and all Christian Workers. 


IN PREPARATION. READY IN NOVEMBER, 1911. 
To be issued on an ENLARGED Seale. 


Uniform in size with the Original Water-Colour Drawings, 
14 in. by 10 in., 


JESUS OF NAZARETH” 


The Life oy Christ portrayed in Colours. 
By WM..HOEE,: RS:A.; RE. 


Produced in response to applications from the Clergy, Mis- 
sionaries, & Christian Workers in all parts of the World. 


SERIES 1. 


Ten reproductions, beautifully Printed, Mounted, Plate-marked, and 
supplied in strong Portfolio. 


Price 1 0/6 Net. 


The Archbishop of Canterbury's opinion of the Pictures, “ JESUS 
OF NAZARETH” :— 


“Combine high artistic merit with reverent and reticent Christian feeling itis meh 
Special satisfaction io Christian parents and pastors in all lands. 
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- 10/11 Model 919 - 21/9 
The NEW MODELS of 


ROYAL WORCESTER & BON- 
TON KIDFITTING CORSETS 


for Autumn and Winter are now ready. 


We are particularly anxious that you should see them, end would appreciate 
it if you will write for our new Illustrated. Booklet, which will enable you 
to make a selection that will reflect the Autumn Fashions quite easily. 


PETER ROBINSON, Ltd., toxcon'w: 


Printed by Eyre & SportiswoopE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SpHere & TATLER, LTD. Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—September 27, 1911. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 


Model 568 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), LTD., 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
DESCRIPTIVE PROSPECTUS FREE UPON APPLICATION. 


